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To my Ingenious Friend Captain Z Fo 
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Ren » fince thy Armed Thoughts hir thoſe 
Whoſe Lungs are Blaſphemy and Proſe 
Such Darts the Hebrew Port threw © 
When Hell had garriſon'd a Few: 
' Thine's the ſame Ch.7mc;bur the Cure*s harder,yhen 


' Men poſſiſſe Devils, then when Devils men, 
. Thy Work's Complexion's full refin*d, 


A quick clear Brain, an honeſt Mind, 

Not Wild, yer Strong ; Powerfull nor Fierce ; 

Full, yer nor Stuffc; a ſelf-weigh'd verſe; | 
Thy Thoughts nor threng'd, nor routed, bur diſplai”d, 
Each picce congeniall; yer both boru and made. | 


Bur Rimes are farall, unleſſe courſe, 

Like Direfories ro do worſe ; 

Verſe is but words in Tyre, yer th'Hou/e 

Wave Davids Pſalmes, and chooſe Franh Kouſe : 
Thus we climbe downwa: ds, and advance as much 
As He that turn*'d Dynn's Poems into Da:ch, 


No Fuſtian's here, Ali's pure and fir, 
Noteach where mirth, yer alwayes wt, 
Strong, Sweet, like our Triumwviri, 
( Maſtcrs, Diges, Cartwright ) Exialy! (Raid, 
They would haye ſprung New Mines, ſay'd th'Old,if 
As now they fill that Breach falne Angels made, 


One grear M AN-MIRACLE you omit, + 
A ( Monſter Presbyterian Wit ! x, 
Who ſwells, nor riſes, Bigge, not High, | 
When the poore ſcple lies gaſping by : | 
Times once at beſt, mend nor, and ſeldome ftand, 
- Tis thus,when Women preach, and Slaves 2" 
A3 To. 
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To the Author. 
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| 
| 
What you demurre upon, and what you chooſe : * 
Dots not the ſhade ( bright ſhadow of C:7twriebt know) , 
What fruit we mifſe cauſe he would have ir grow ? 
Thar figh'd for Genius once again we ſee 
Up from the duſt, live and pur forth in thee ; 
Well fer and ative, caft's a comely ſight, 
Dancing a round, as when in charge,or fight : 
Skill'd where to looſen fancy where to bind:, 
Clear in the Meete, clearer in the mind. 
Each piece is clean and briske, no {:me, or gal/, 
No daſh in drawing, S#'phur none at all : 
Find me our hcre one wilds, one borrowed cluſter, 
Though fome are taught to write, as others wuſter ; 
Quilr en ill Pariſht ends, fbred afcer ſbred ; 
AlPsfine and eycn here, cauſe home-ſpun thred, 
The richnefle of the web is, no line wrought 
And itrerch'd, but humour all, and #ream of thought, 
Could we bur leave th=e to thy ſelf, and peace > 
How would thy numbers f/, theſe fheers increaſe ? 
Bur brutiſh pow'rs do rage all that is dark 
Loynes*gainſt the ray of reaſon in the Ark, 
Pur on thy other fary, try ro wear 
Head-piece more Rough,come forth in Srecl and Sper, 
Thar as tHaſt raken Pez, and Swo-d unſhearh'd 
When Mars with Hermes have thy Lawrell wreath'd, 
Work for Apelles then, ar who elſe can 
Glye us to life the Scholar Souldicr, Man. 


Prerhee no tay ! while you adjourn we looſe 
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To the Author. 


F ever I believ'd Pythagoras , 

(My deareſt friend ) eyen now it was. 

While the grofle Bodies of the Poets die, 
Their SouJes do onely ſhift, And Poſte 
Tranſmigrates,notby chance, or luck, for fo 
Great Virg;ls ſoule into a gooJe might go, 
Bur thar is ſtill the labour of Foves brains, 
And he divinely doth conyeigh thar vein : 
So Chaucers learned ſoule in Spencer ſung, 
( Edmund the quainteſt of the Fairy throng. ) 
And when that doubled Spirit quitted place, 
Ir fill'd up Ben: and there ir gained grace. 
Bur this improved thing hath hoyer'd much, 
And oft hath ftoopr, and onely given a touch: 
Nor reſted untill zow, Randal it brufh'd, 
And with the fulnefle of its weight ir cruſh'd. 
It did thy Certw-tght kifle, and Maſtcrs court, 
Whoſe ſoules were borh transfuſed m the ſport. 
Now more accompliſh.d by thoſe verſe recruits, 
Ir wooces thee ( friend ) with innocenr ſalutes. 
No Semel/eian hugpe ſuſpe& :dothou 
Ven: as thy veſlel fills, as thou doſt now. 
Burſt forth in ſparkles, either write, or ſpeak, 
And thou arr fate, That thou be nor broke, _ 
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To the Author on his Poems, 


A Poers then exact in every part | 
\ Thar is born one fromNature, nurſt by Art, 
Whoſe happy mixture borh of 5h:/! and fare, 
Makes the moſt ſuddain thought Elaborate, 
Whoſe cafe ſtraines a flowing ſenſe does fir, 
Unforc*t exprefiion, and nnraviſht wit, 
Words filPd with c9uall ſubje& ſuch as brings 
To choſea Language high, and choſen things, 
Harſh reaſon clear as Day, as ſmooth as(|ſl2e;, 
Glide here like Rivers, even fti//thovgh deep, 
Diſcords growes Muſick , grief w ſelf delight. 
Horror when he deſcribes, leaves cff r' affrighr. 
Sullex Philoſophy does learn to goe 
In lighteſt dreflings, and become them roo. 

And if a Male like this may hope to find 


A wellcom'd entertainment in the mind, 


This work will pleaſe, but they whoſe height and Gage, 


Of wit; arethe ſmall Poetsof the Age. 


Tho!e wrerched ſoules, whoſe Cold and Hunger writes, 


Thar in their 174e-horncs weare their Appetites. 
Whoſe labours ftill rz5e Poſt, and for their Toile, 
Re eive the H :c>kney hrre, a groat a mile, 

This book's nor ſent to theſe, nor yetro ſuch _ 
Thar deſpiſe all char forces not a bluſh ; | 
Thar with the Voupe, and Terrent of the time, 
Take whar in P7-/c is ſin, for wit in RI ne- 

That only p-ize things that are vi/c and fierce, 
ACzrre mans Dialogue pur into a Yerje, 

As if our Genius by our faulrs were ſent, 

And till our veine did flow fron puniſhmat, 
Our /ette-s were our onely wreath and P7aije, 
Were greater from our ſhackl.s, rhen our B iycs, 


# P 
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As if twere valour, and requir'd a Name, 
Fox robe Daritg in'an Epigramme, | 
And were adeed as Noble, and as High 
For to defame, as fliy an Enemy. - 
In Chaſt, and even Paths theſe Poems Tread, 
A R-cluſc might them write, a Yeitli reade, 
There are no Philtcys here, no Mazicke duſt, 
To. raiſe defire, and Pander our for luſt. 
Bur if Triumphants vice orh' looler Age 
Commands to Liſts, and forces forth Juſt Rage, . 
The Yrrgin Muſe can then a Satyr turne, 
Her ſprightly breaſt with nimble flames will burne: 
But ſuch as till are pure, that know to bring, 
All of the Serpent forrh, beſides the ſting 
Reade here ſtill moſt ſ: cure, reade with a minde 
' Free »s his Expacy; as unconfi*d, 
Can you but underſtand you | finde ir fraught | 
With thar can fl your /oule, and graſpe your | bought, 
Whilſt what from theſe diviner fountaines flowes, 
Makes your ſport fludy, pleajnre ſerious. 
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To the Author, 


JN ſuch an age as this, when Ignorance 

Is ſainted, and uſurpes the charve of ſence, 

Whar boldnefle does impale thy brow dear freind, 
Thar thou to arts and /earning dar'ſt pretend? 

Tis well thou wear ft a Sward 1 Bur when thy VVir 
I; ſuch, that foure ycares VVaire bur heighrens ir; 
Thou need'ſt a ſtronger guard, that may our looke 
The ſterneſt danger, and ſuch is thy Booke, | 
Thus arm'd and ftand'fi above the power of Fate, 
And ifbo!d VVickednefle ſhould ruinate 

The life and Nerves of purer arts, yet thou 
Should'ſt live, and a frefh lawrell crowne thy brow; 
And the next ag: ſhall fay, when Learning fel], 
Thou onely wror'ſt and wert Man-miracle, . 
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To the Autho? on bus Poems, 


(CC Lene Braifit in cleaner numbe rsclos'd, 
Sence neither Pazmted, nor Expoz*d; 
VVit rior #u62nt ; nor yer ore- firetchr; 
Borne in each Poem, neyer fetuht, 
Things of a deepe uncommon tharke, 
Beyond courſe eyes, on this ſide Yarke, 
Things writ to Al roo, asro tht Beſt, 
Ar once a Dole &f VVir, and Fedff ep 
VVords thy Minds Tiffany ioptby'd = ATTOTTT 
To cloth thy matter not to Hitltes / 
VVhich by their Genuine 'Kttiefic toX, 
T exprefle is not ro /ountFand 4h 
Poems as cold and clrane $5 {rig 
Chaft lines, and frigid whety ſo, | 
Yer ſprung from #dwth, ſhip; out to win 


(S9 th* Author Petts uga Chin) 
Bayes bred from Phuadefafd Alarms, 
Th' whole, as thy Satyrgborne in Armes, 
Verſe- Rules ler downe ke "Hebrew Toke, s 
And VVir-Lawes givetin Npy/e and Smoake : 
Theſe are ſo thine, F$yÞ f74571d, that 1 " 
Thy merits power cannt geny, | 
Vainly to adde my ſprig vf Bayes, | 


VVhen theBook's wrat in the Bbok's priifſe, 
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To the Author. 


Id thy wine need my Buſh, I'de frecly ſpend 
A leafe, -In praiſe of my ingemous Freind, 
The Author. Where ther's none we muſt lend weight, ".» 
90 Hwarfes from VUVoolen heeles do borrow height, 
Bur thine arc Poems aprter to defie 
A Ccnſure, then implorean Eulogie, 
Unlefle in thoſe more circumcaſea | Climes © one; 
| Thar damne all Poet?y bur P/a/mes.and Chymes; : .- 
| eade and ſhall nor like them well; .. 
"VVrice him thy thrce and twentieth Miracle, 
. Inevyery ſheer I view, methinkes I —_ 6 
Thy ('z11wighti Ghoſt yppeare ; For ſuch was he, | 
A VVir well manag'd; &gaQly broke . MS -5 
To every Pacezand of ctharFevery iroke. © 
Nor thorough pac't; for ſo Ie ſome; Conki'd 
To Feet, and Mca{ures only one kind; ©, 
| And ta'ne from thar, they are &farre ro ſecke, 
As an Aflembly man would be az Greek:: 
. SBSurequally to every Sortally'd& . 
+ And can from Oze into the Cys! f'de. 
Olike ro th' Matyr, and to th{PaRtorall, 
And 3 is as proper, where'tis not fo Tall. - 
Go forih and Live, thoul't Fand an evidence 
This Age had wit; pray God the ext have Sexce. 


VV. B, 
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The «Anthour's Account of bis Poems, 


Nd Firſt he yowes *tisnot his glory, 
Timpoſe on this or that mans ſtory, 
He difimbarks at no falſe ſhores, 
Nor layes his Infants at wrong dores. 
But isaſſur'd if you proceed) 
The Fathers wont renounce their breed, 
Next for be/erfe he tells you thats 
No Mandevile, nor Coriat 
Ts cited here, here no man knowes 
The, Stories by their Authours T ves : 
Nor candeſcry which was found our, 
By him with ſockes , or him without- | 
There's none among them were ſuch Jewes, 
Tovex andperſecute Old Shooes : 
Andleaye their Fame, bur careleſs whether 
In Brafſe or Monumentall leather. 
All ſerious writers theſe ( nay bolder ) 
Scarce any but was ſtard Houſe holder: 
And in moſt parts of Chriſtian Grounds 
Their words would paſſe __—_ pound. 
Yet let not truſt coo forward be, 
Leſt you beleivechem tnorethen He... 
Where he devotes it; he aimes he ſaith» 
At Recreation,more then faith, 
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i The Argument ofthe Poem. = 


Roaig ons Earess fir ſt wonder tells, 

The Next, who under Water dw: ls. 4 
The Third, whe Paſt: The fourt - *ndites 
The Gyants range Hermaphrodites. * M 
Fifth :-eats of thoſe whoſe rwo Armeslyes  —_ 
1z their Right fide. Next, whoſe in Thighes. 
Seaventh,Eyes exceſſes, but Feets defetts. 
E:ghth, theſe whoſe Foottheir face procefts. 
N:zth Camel-backs , Tenth, Face i» Breaſt. 
'Leventh,Dog-face;Twelfthe,with Three Beards 
Next, Folke with Tales, T hen Amazons. (preſt, | 
Then He who Youth ſo often dons. | 
T hex Fountaine Lad ; T hen Crawyes beleife 
Who Feeds on Men, as we on Beefe. 
To theſe Great Legge, And then the Dame, 
Of Arepine that # born lame. | 
Twentieth, Two Tongues: Next, Pigmies asþe it, ' 
And then Will: Baker pinnes the Basket. © 
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The Table. 


| ow EN-MIRACLES, aPoem. pag. T. 
' 4 Curſe to Yulcan, 28, 
"The Life and Death of lacke the nimble, 


cheif Saddle Nagge to Dotior S, - 32. 
Song at the Holly B þ Guard, 35. 
The Wake, 37. 
Mafter . H, bis ſong to bis wife at Windſor. 40. 
The ſpy of the Buttery, 42, 
Or the wt ih Dove, &c. 
VIE made in B:d to one ſtudying in the ſame (ham- 
_ 47. 
Epithalamjum to Miftris M. A. - 48. 
Song, Cock throwing, | zbid, 
Salers ſong. = 49 
Song againſt Ale, bh zbids 
Ralpb's ſpecial care, I&Z $2 
Hzis Bill of Fare, &c. | Ea 
Song againſt Fiſhing. 2 = 
To my Lady ('b. + -- 54 
Song, (ela owning. | +: _—_ gf 
Song, Calliape invited to ſirg. =H OE. x 
Dialogue, —_— -$ 
Irifh Love-ſong. E -—- 
| Fo myLord B, of S, % 5 
To Door F. Deane of Ch, Ch, OR. ; 6, 
To my Loid G, An. 1645. | _ 62. 
To my freind Maſtci 1, Fe at Leyden, _ - 
To my Lady Ch. 6Z. 
To the ſame, | 64s 
To the ſame, = 


| To the ſame, TS 66. 
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To the ſame beat bis Palentine. pag. 67. 
To the ſame. |  _ t#bid, 
| On:he Author of Love Melancholie. 68, 
To my -Lord B, of S. be being at Yorke. 79. , 
. To ny Lord 6. of 'S, on New-yeares ens Iv - 
To Miftris D.C, T3. 
ToL: C, H:P, | T4 * 
ToC:T:S, -- 0 Ws #1 
A Satyy;, - 76* 
Elegte on the death of Sir Henry Spelman. '__ » 86, 
Elegie onthe death of Siy Bevill Greenvil v9 
Elegie on C. W, H. ſltine at Newarke; | (EE 
Elegie on the death of Sir Iobn Smith Standard= |; 
bearer to His Maj: ity, l, 
Elegie on the death of Sir Horatio Vere, 93. 
Blegie on the death of Maſter R, B, 94s 
Elegje onthe death of Maſter H. C, 95s 
Fpnaph on the ſame, | 96, 
Epitaph on --- borze ten weekes before his time, bid, 
Flegie on the death of Maſter W. Cartwright, 976 


Elegie on the death of the Reverend Father in  Gad Wil 
liam Lord Arch-Biſhop of Canterbury; bid. 
Elegie on the deatb of Miri Chawft =? 104, 
*"*piceph on Miftris R. | ' 108. 
zroll ſung to bis Majeſty on chriftmas day I 644: :bjd. 
*oll ſung to bis Majeſty on Chrifimas day 1645, 107. 
.aroll ſung to bis Majeſty on New-yeares day, being the 


\. Circumciſion, 1643. 108, | 
Exroll ſung to bis Majeſty. on Twelſe-da being the J 

"Epiphany. 1644. 109, 
Earoll ſung to his Majeſty 032 twelſe-day being the Epi- 
phany. 1645. | 119, 
After his Recovery from a Feauer; 2 411, 
Song, Gods Love and Power, WES 
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Firſt Miracle; 


YE Mortalls ( if beleife bein yee) 
# | Come ſee cofirm'd what's ſaid by P/; IE 
Be. \| And firlt (for fear ye ſhould miſtake a) 
2>A\ Give care unto Aztonins Daca. © 
With whom conſents (to bring the Rime on) 
A Truſty Authour, Petr s S:moz, 
Theſe two are back'd ( in ſpightof Praters ) 
By ours and Hollands Navigators, 
Now theſe avouch, that [4a bears, 
Men of fo valt prodigious Eares, 
That ſundry ofrhem may be found) 
Whoſe hearing-Organs {weepe the ground. 
And each of theſe perhaps preſumes, - 
By length of Fares to {ave his broomes, 
Sure *tis an uncouth ſight to ſee ſome, 

That ſ weepe their Hall without a Beeſome. "S 
Beſides their Eares; as they relate, | 
Are of that breadth, from foot to pate, 

That under each (and none deſcry) _ 

Six men may (like ſix Ear -_ gs) lyes 

1 2 


'Tis 


2 Mnun-Miracr uns. A Poom. 

Tis pretty faire when Eares are found. 

That conceale men as ours do ſound- 

Our Eares (my but mens ſpeeches, 

But theſe take ze», doublet and breeches. 
The Round- head when his Eares he ſees 
Finds he 1s but an 4ſſe to theſe, 


Second Miracle. 


BUT paſſe on Pilgrim, till thou viewſt 
An Ifland called Honopenſt. 
The Mortalls there (*cis truth is ſed) 
Make one great Lake their Common bed: 
Under whoſe waters they ſleepe ſound) 
As we doe here above the ground: 
They've a fine time on't, in all weather, 
Mud is their downe-bed, and their Feather. 
No Summer-bites theſe knayes abide: 
*Lefſe Eeles and Carpes doe pinch their ſides 
A goodl!y ſort of people thele, 
To whom the Fiſhesare che fleas. 
A (tranger wonder ne're was found) 
To thele to ſleepe , is to be drown'd, 


Third Miracle, 


ART hungry Hermnt ? preethy tarr J5 
A Here's the Camelion's ordinary. 


See here a kind of people haunt) 

Who ſundry parts of body want. 

To this they doeſuſtainetheir powers, 

By th'(ent of fraits, of hearbesand Flowers, 
oh ak 25 Garzatound this too» 

In diyers people at Pers. 
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Mzn-Mi1kractinas. A Poems: 


Atfeaſts invite, (an Age ſcarce heardin) 
Theſe notto houſe, but unto Garder, 
Their pallats have unheard of forces, 

Our Noſe-gayes are their ſecond Conr ſes. 


No Cookes among theſe men are boaſted) - 


Their Dinner growes, yes ready roſted. 
Four th Miracle. 


NE Story Peter Simon gat us, 


Of John Alvarez, Maldonatns, 
Who paſſing onceto New found Land, 
Pemny 1n pouch, and Swordin hand, 


| Did Gyants view, oft (at his leiſure) 
*Bout five Ells long, (yes London meaſure) 


And one of themin humane view, 

Did bravely combat, bravely = 

The Gyant (faith his Comrade Dante!) 
Had face much like to Dog _ d Spaniel.) 
As he lay gaſping onthe hall, | 
His 0ſe it was a beake (or bill) 

And for his Sex,it was in fights 

Hec Aquila, Hermaphrodites 

Now (Sirs) I grantthe Pagan Poer, 
Of huge Prometheus ſpeakes, you know it, 
For whoſe yaſt bulke he nothing ſtaggers, 


To ſay *tis ſpread o're many Acres. =» 


But know, we onely bring before yeez 

A Chriſtian writer's Gyant-ſtoryz 

His ribs more wide then hoopes to ferkins - 

A. What Cloth muſt goe to make his Ferkin?) 
0 

Bo 


Setting dogge, and — lays 
D 3 


s loooke, Birds beake in's face, you'l ſay» 


If 


4. Man-Mixaci ns. A Prom. 


If ſoy theGyants was ill caſe, + 
Becauſe his Noſe did feare his Face. 
Had that 6:// wings, there's none bur ſpies, 
His »-oſe had flew away with's eyes. 
And then the Dog face left behind 
Had beene deſtroy 'd whiles it was Lind, 
But Johz Alvarez, did not he 
Kill ſuckeng Gyants e*re they ſee? 
Nor that heſlew muſt it be told 
A Gyant-whelpe ere nine dayes old: 
tTwasfull —_—_ Moalſter this, and yexes, 
That Maldonatus ſlew both ſexes. 
Tt grieves him moſt in his owxelife 
To looſe both th'Hzsbandand the 717fe. 

For bulk he rnight be many dozens (zexs. 

Of Hu5bands, Wives, Sonnes, Daughters, Co- 

=p _ Fifth Miracle. 
AS ftrauge and Monſtrous knaves as theſe, 
-4 Are thoſe of whom Lycoſtheres. 

In each of them there1s eſpied, - 
Two Armes,two handsin their r:ght fide. 
Whoſe waives (. without or w/t or feare) 
Doe þring forth Children twice a yeare, 
Should I ſucha ſtrange wonder ſee, 
Tſhould not think him »zaz but tree. 
And for his two right Armes, I vow; 
Tis not a doxble Limbe, but bough. 
Spread-Fagle fiſt when firſt he heayes- 
His fergers ſprigs, his nailes ſeeme leaves. 
Friends I ſhould ſay, I preethy harke 3 
Lets fecle why fure thy 5k/z is larke; 


Thy | 


W- 
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Mszn-Mikacr xs. A Poems, 5 
Thy veines convey thee Sap, not blowd. 
Say, doſt thou not each Summer bud? 
And (like Third Richard) cauſe not warme, 
In winter haſt no w:ther*d Arme? 
Thy Children too are Garden-drafts, 
They're not thy 7{*e> but thy Grafts, 


; Sixth Miracle. - 
Ike wonder doe thoſe folke beget, 

Whoſe 4Armes and hands in T highes are let, 
They thraſh cheir backes,as 'twere withflaile. 
With that they weare behind @ T a/c. 

Their wives too out of all miſtaking) 
For all the world are of that making. 
Unleflethey beare> they think't a crimes 
Foure babes at once (well in good time) 
Two of their Barnes the ſelfe ſame day) 
They doe preſerve and twothey ſlay- 
For ilk their breaſts ſo 2x4ch doe beare, 
It makes them Chee ſes all the yeare. 

Sure for theſe Monſters f;/# it growes 

In thigh, that it may reach their T oes, 


And (if occaſion be) it may 


Scratch itching Core on Ratny day, 
Or elſe perhaps ſo zeare *tis put, 

Cauſe hard they have much like to foot- 
But oh their T aile I muſt allow; 

As large as that of Bull or Cow; 
And reaſon goods their wives not flits 


To yeild them as much milke as it. EY, 
""M | B 4. Theſe 


6. Muzn-Miracrtts. A Poem, 

Theſe Centanre Females have ſtrange trades, 

They're both the Cowes and Dairy-Maides. 

And in this 9$0»ſtrous Common-weale, 

They do not Childrey beare, but weale. 

Andin their Cheeſe (good people hearke 1t) 

Sell haf ethemſelves each Monday Market. 
But ſtay (Kings truce) I think on't now 

Theſe neither Women are,nor Cow. 

Ifay nor Cow, nor Wheate, nor Maſtlyn, 

For Cow 1s ſorry for her Ca$ly», 

But here the Teeming Monſter ambles, 

Net o the N#r/e;but tothe Shambles. - 


Seaveunth Miracle. 


' A Rabia( Author mine ſuppoles) 

2 Yeilds men with three = belides Noſes. 
Suppoſe Eyes dimme; as Maresin Flaunders. 
Suppoſetheir Noſes hayethe Glaunders, 
They'l be perplext paſt all beleifes, 

For Spettacles and Handchercheifes, 
Theſe ex: too (yee may call them yeomen) 
Have bigger breaſts farre, then our women. 
Then for their feet,they have »o Toes, 
(That ſaves two inches in their ſhooes) 

"They fight, and ſtrive, from 92orxe toever, 
| (Yerſure they' re not to foor-ball given.) 


Ergth Miracle. 


ID e/Ethiopta , *bout the Weſtz _ 
- Aremen with handſome feature ble, 


Their 


\ 
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Mzn-Minacinzs, A Poem, 7 


Their faulc 1s neareſt ground, at Roote 

They've but oe. Thigh, and but oe Foot. 

(Sure one of theſe to ſave his Mother 

Can't (et 0xe leg before the other) 

Bur then this foot*s ſo broad) the Urchin, 

By its ſhade is kept from ſcorching. 

With Foot held up, on backe he liesy 

The $#x (andall his workes) defies. 

His Trade's a Jeweller, though rude, - 

His Gemmes the Armenians buy for food. 

To live two hundred yeareshe's knowne, 

(His Agehath two leg g's he but oxc) 

His //ife with Child, from h«ſband flies, 

Nor knowes his bed for all his cries» 
Themſelves ate wonders, but in ſooth, 
This 15 more wender then they both, 


Ninth Miracle. 


]N AEgypt Alpes>their hands, feety face, 
Pcoclanne the people hamane 7ace- 

Their breaſts are /o-2g5 but then their backes 

Are like co Camels born with packes. 

Women (with Child:) upon our ſhore 

Are Camels too but *us before, 


Shad. 7 


"THe yales of T artary men live in, 
Whoſe heads are wondrous like a Gripnin, 
' And whatisſtrange asall the reſt, 
+ Eyesthey have ſeated in their breaſt: 


Nut 


8 Mzn-Miraci rs, 4 Peer. 


Not farre from theſethe Monſter flings, 
. A paite of different colour'd wings, 
And yet they fly for all wings ſe, 
As heavy as a powder d Gooſe. 
Be Griphin Sire, but Eyesand Noſe . 
In breaſt a T hornebacke-Damme diſcloſe, 
And then the wings ſhew in a word) 
They part are f:/h, and part are bird. 
But ſlow flight ſhewes they're, without erring, 
Nor Fiſh, nor Fowleynorgood Red herring. 


| Eleventh Miracle, | 


He Ls /itanian King of late 
| Found Natien out, where Carre is pates 
; Their m2idale part 1s man, their thighs 
Are horſe, their hoofe divided lyes. 
Their Language Mumme, for Reader harke, 
Truthis they doe not ſpeake but barke. 
They skirmuiſh oft, their Captives eate, 
Elie other creatures are their meate, 
Were theſe in E-gland weſhould thence, 
Be puzled for their d:fference, 
And them be forc'd at length to call 
Not Tom and Dick , but Tofſe and Ball, 
No Trades or Arts they ere would prove, 
Unlefle hunt Dzchke, or fetch a glove. 
Theirlodging (all's one) eight or ten Ell, 
For their Bed-chamber 1s their Kennell. 
But then their w:ves there's nought more puzzles, 
Our womens mz#fflers are their Muzzlcs. 
But out alas, what TT, 
Would be for an Interpreter. 


They 
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Mzn-Miracrtas. A Poem, 9 


They muſt be pleaſd, for if food growes 
Maſters and Freinds they eate for Foes. 
And ftiranger dzet ne*'re was knowne, 


VVhen Maſter's to his dogge a bone. 
Twelfth Miracle, 


Nd now of Regions we ſing) 
6k Where Tamberlayxe of old was K ng) 
In upper parts, though men they be, 
Yer ſtill Three beards on Chin we ſee, 
Our Barbers count it a ſtrange Crime, 
Touſe three Razors at oze time. 
Suppoſe wecall'd to waſh the face once, 
Freind bring three balls, a g/eeke of Baſons, 
As for this beard, clip him no more, | 
Onz5to my zether lippe afore, 
Till thou lop of, (my noſe bath aches) 
The Tufts of my North Eaſt MuFftaches, 
"Tis well, produce thy X{rrory T'le not paſle. 
Till'tbea 71u/tiplying Glaſle. 
Say would net this make Barber ſullen, 
Tolec oze hike Three Kings of Cullen, _ 
Such face in Glaſſe was never limmed, 
LUnleſfſe when Cerberss was Trimmed. 


Thirteenth Mitacle, 


Hus much Lycoſthenes doth tel} us, 
© Lycoſthenes,and other tellowes, 
But they goe on 45 notafear'd, 


Tocall thoſe men,that ſeeme a Heard. 
- Fory 
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Fourteenth Miracle. 


AS thoſe with Tales, and thoſe with throats 
Are as wel-bearded as our Goates, 


Fifteenth Miracle. 


ANd then to Amazoys they call yes 
Confirmed by Sir Walter Raleigh, 


= Sixteenth Miracle. 
Nd thento him, who try 'dby's Peeres, 
Prov'd he had liv'd fore hundred yeares, 
Ofc did his Lockes from hoare-white paſle 
Toblack, his haire's Pythagoras; 
Oze hundred he did Jowe or, 
Then liv'd a Tzrk three hundred mores 
So from the Sultan penſion get» 
(And like enough he keepes it yet-) 


Seaventeenth Miracle. 


TO this an [ydiax old they adde, 
Wholiv'd and liv'd,as he were madde; 

For now declining from a Mountaine, 

He leapt (chey ſav) into a Fountaine, 

Then don'd his Ciothes) and*bout to b:/zd him, 

Found he had left his Age behind him. 

He doft his Clothes, and leapt forſooth, 

Both into Poole and into Yoath, 


Eight- 


Ah | & 
Eighteemb Miracle. 


ANd after theſe they tell agen, 

-4 Of thoſe that uſe to feed on men 
And often 6x7 at Butchers Portall, 

Not legge of m—_ but legge of Aſortall. 
Bur ſome of theſe we merbefore, 

And therefore need relate no more, 
Indeed ſome not, but fince ſo much 
Already's ſaid, we need but touch, 


Nineteenth Miracle. 
REfides there lives upon a high land, 


In Towne within Saizt T homas Iſland. 


Who from that Towne, mine Author ſayes) 
Receive their names the Pexecays: 

From old to young>from bird to Egge, 
They have a Bag-pipe in their legge. 

A ſlugg:ſh Tumonr bout their bones, 
That Ba PrRe makes the people Drores. 
Of this diſeaſe, when folk you view ftckes 
Know 'tis a kind of Drop/ie- ſich, 


Twentieth Miracle, 


Nd near the ſame Celeſtian Line, 
A The Goſlps live, calld Arupize. . 
Nature to them is much the ſame, 
They for the moſt part arcborn lame. 
Both theſe may Nature juſtly call, 
Her miracle ang Ho fþirall. | 


Mun-Mixacrtns, A Prew. 


Of 


5+ "MrnnMinracins, 4 Prem. 


Of them to ſpeake> let no man urge on, 
Leſſe we could ſend them a Chirnrgeon. 


0 


One and T wentieth Miracle, 


Heſe kind of wonders here had ſlept; 
T But in by chance anothercrept, 
Juſtas I meanttoſay no wore, 

Came Bohem out of Diodore; 
Who much proteſts he tells ye no lye, 
From thoſe 1n Iſland Jambol:. 

There the 1nhabitants (quoth he) 

Are bulke and manners much like we, 
Shape ſame but height it 1s encreaſ'd 

* Bove ours fore Cubits at the leaſt. 
Their boze (toſay he doth nocſwerve) 

Is juſt asſ#pple as our Nerve. 

And hence like Trees, before, behind, 
They bexdand yeeldto Aire and wind, 
Quick jozt5,and all about Smooth 5þins 
No haire appears above their Chiz. 

But greate(t wor.der that hath ſprung) 

Is that of this ſtrange Nations Togae. 


Which parted Sto all mens view, 


And from the Roote compleatly two. 

By which they have not onely forces 

To uſe a Namerons difcourte; 

But ſeeme at once ('us wondrous pretty) 
Like ſeverall Birds; and ſing their Duty, 
But that's not al), they will agen 

Debate and argue with :wo men; 


And 


ae 2 ghrts- who? 
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And at one inſtant they can fly, 

To urge their owne ſence, and Reply, 
This part conferres with oze, while t'ochers, 
Is warme and earneſt with another, 


Two and Twentieth Miracle. 
Of Piomies, 


M Oneſt all the Wonders that there be, 
Of Man, of Beaſt, and eke of Tree, 
There's none where Authoursare content, 
To yeild their ſuffrage and conſent, 

Or doe more ſerious credit give, 

Then that the Pigmies once did live. 
Philoſtratus (to Cronie wr'us) 

When he doth out of Apollonizs, 

All other wonders Fables call, 

He (till to th' P;gmies gives the wall, 

But no o/d Author truer writ, 

Then Ariſtotle Stagirite, 

Upon this point in Booke he falls, 
Inſcrib'd of Getting Animals, 

He P:igmes grants, ( we learne from thence) 
Which liy'd of old in Caves and Dexs, 
Andhe to ſhew hedoth not ſooth us, 
Addes, "Ou 3p or T0 ITS AS of 

Which being rendred ſignifies, - 

That P:igmie ſtories are no /Yes. L 
And now from him doth diffar P/:#e, 
.No more then Tith-pig trom Pig-ginnie. 
Onely thus much me thinks he yowes, 


That Egges and Eg-(hells were their Howſe. " 
*11S 


T4 MrenMizacius. 4 Plm. 
'Tisin ſtrange Timber ſure they 7% 


To whom their howſes may be adale. 

Theſe Egges they caught with ſweat and paines, 
All from their neighbour Foes the Crayes. 
Befides 01d Jfedore bath g'in't us, 

And *mone (t the Modernes HeEttor P;ntms. 

Nay we could prove ſure as liv'd N;zz, 

That this 18 back*d by Auguſtin. 

Few an this point have abandon'd us, 
*Leflle Srrabo learnd, and Aldrovandrus. 
With Scal:ger, who time bath ſpent, 
Learndto appeare, cauſe d'ffident, 

The occaſion of its Fable, ſome 

Have judg'd may from thzs reaſon come, 
Becaule that in thoſe Regions where, 
The Stagarite ſayes Pigmies were, 

All writers freely do agree, 

That wondrows lirtle Creatures bes 
Hence might; ſay they, this errour grows 
And he might think the 92ez were ſo. 
This ſavours Srrabo, and has guſt 
VVhy Ariſtotle heel diſtruſt, 

But thoſe who doe thzs Reaſon print, 
Doe Arrſtotle julticein'ts | 

Por if the hear, the Sunne there flingsz 
Contratt and ſiraighien other things. 
Say why that $4-ne may not have then 
Like 7#fluence and force on men ? 
Beſides, 'cauſe wee' no longer tarty) 
*Tis cleares that Strabo did miſcarry, 
Since Authors chaine the Pigmres ſeates» 
Nottothe Eclipricke parching heates, 


But 


| 


 MunMainaezas. A.Fam. 
But doe allow theſe Dyarfes combine, 
Under a ſundry Temperate Line, 
Plizy i T hrace ſome Piomaes puts, 
And others win Caria ſhuts: 
From [ndia one his Pig mjestakes. 

And others neareto N;/au Lakes, 
And Ariſtotles Pigmie beights 

Is ftilV'd frony's Region Troglodite, 

Now Homers P:gmie head andmouth;s 
Is &Xthiopiay » North, or South. 
And Melatoaffirm not feaxes. 

That Pigmies ſome Arabia beares; 
Again, leſt $re60 ſhould confine us, 
We to Pomponiu adds Solinms, 
And Jovizs tooy beyond Japan 
Embaſſadour Muſcoviar, 

Let Strabo rage like Captaine T ueeas 
Some ren have ſeen them 4n A1o/uces- 

Bur ſure methinkes it needs mylt Like ws» 
Which ftoxied is by Odor:cgs, 

He vowes, he Pigmpres did deſcryy 

Which were about ſome three pa/mes high; 
And theſe (lays can ye bold from laughters) 
At five yeares olds got Sons and Das ghter 5s 
To ſee the Soxxe you would admure, 
Goe play at puſÞ pin with his Sire- 
Bu this to ſay would yex them rather, 
Sir, in this /nfaxt here your Father? 
Orelſe ſuppoſe this Queſtion ſlpt, _ 
Pray when waslaft your Grazafire whipt? 
Is that your Graudame? who doth drefſe it? 
A wondrous hopefw!l C m God blefler. 


; "16 Mun-Minacins. A Poem. 
x "Tfall Diſeaſes ſcape he can, | 
Thy Fathe:'s Father may write man» 
Theophilus, H:gginus, Sergins, 
And others (if ſo be that heard you us) 
Alberts too. ſets Dwarfes before us, 
And Gaza chriſtned T heodorws, 
But weepe, W:1l: Baker, weepe to fee, 
 Albertus Magnus doth agree, . 
That P:gmies were, yet at one ftroke, 
Where they Tex Thouſand all are broke, 
Will: he averrs they had no reaſon, 
| Nor #»der ſtanding more then Peaſon. 
| Ozt,Out, Albertas, | could pur ſethee. 
A friend of mine 1s bound to c#7ſe thee, 

But Blle, worſe and worſe, Cardanuss 
(Unworthy man) doth more conftrain usz 
He writes, though Cloakes they wore with Capes» 
The Pigmies Fathers were the Apes, 

And that from him, their line's tranſlated, 
That rides when Lo»don Beares are baited. 1 
Now 1/11, if truth theſe men protes, 
Ic ſomething odly ſure reflets) | | 
And Cherry-lickum's beait, that Varlet, 
Mult be ſome Dwarfein Chaine and Scarlet, | 
But theſe are Libels all and Scandals. 
* - Deviſ'd by tome whoſe ſhoves are Sandals. 
2 Fortruft me when Thos doſt appearcs 
We quickly guefle what mer they were - 
Thy talke Alberrus will defeat, 
Where he farre Greater then the Great. 
That Pignues were, be thac prov'd hence, 
Will: Baker proves they ſpeake good ſenſe. 


mr 
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Mann-Mizacizs. 4 Prem. 
And now it will notbe amifle, - 

To adde one author to all ths : 

One thing ['le inftance Sirsz and no more, 
W hat was of P:gmres thought by Hom-r , 
When P:gm:ie now was /M.awives tale, 
And onely ſeaſon'd Goſſips ale. 

When they would mention ſuch deviſcs, 
Cauſe Czps did want fome other Spicess 
When Pi/gmies tolke did them ſo injure, 
Onely ſupdly*d a Race of Ginger. 

Up ſtarts old Hower in a wroths 
And cry'd, Keepe breath to coole your Broth, 
Your Meetings love T with my heart, 
And eke your Ale, bet pint, be't quart. 
Bur yet my toes they itch to kicke her. 
Thar drinkestheſe peopie off in L:quor. 
Come, Come, your cups ſhall never boaſt, 
They drowne a Nation likea Toaſt: 
A Toaſt I ſay, which till *tis mouldy, 
You doereterve.to feed your Poxltry, 

But D#dgen Dagger throat I flick 1n's - 
That Pigmie throwes to fat his Chickens. 


At this, that all may henceforth know themy - 


He puts their ftory in his Poem. (4543S 
Their war with Cranes who them annoy), | 
As fam'd as is his way of Troy. 

Now he that in their fory ſeekes, _ 
Finds Pigmies Troi'ans, Cranes the Greekes, 
But ſtill the” Pigmzes did defie them, 

As if their King were Aged Priamse 

Full ſundry Duels, ſundry Fights 
Were mannag'dby the ah. OM 
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18 Mun-MIaacrt ns. A Poew, 
And though at length they're kell'd and quiet» 
I think their Foes got /zrr/e by 1t. 

For often wounded, often {laine, 

Was many an Agamemmron Crane. 

Steele 1n his breaft, Flint in his Eyes, 

His Head is Tinder-box likewiſe: 

That can refrain, when this he heares, 

From Gales of fighes, and ſhowrs of teares- 

Here lies a Wi-z95 and there a Claw, 

There lies a beake (Warre hath no law,) 

And would*t not greive Lady or Datcheſſe, 

To ſee a Crane walke *twixt two Cram ches ? 

There's (mall remorſe tn P:igmie Dwar fe, 

That makes a Fowle weare wing in Scarfe. 

With Feathers loſt, Craze oft did firs 

Eike Gooſe or Capox plucktfor ſpit. 

Her guts cleane dr awney and none within her, 

Asthough the Bird were truff'd for dinner. 

They did ſo margle her, ſo barter, 

As if the Carver had beenear her: 

Sometimes deprivd of Rumpe or Crupper, 

You'd think the reſt kept co/d for ſupper, 

When they were C aptrves in all ages 

Thiumpriſon'd were in Coopes or Cages. 

Where both the Mother andthe Daughter) 

Ought ſeldome eate but bread and water. 

Nor would they let (deare #11 my honey) 

A Drum or Trumpet bring them money, 

And then alack, what ſhould'they does 

They could not beg) they wanted ſhoe. 
 Infige, from thence they nere did range» 

Leſic'on Parote to get Exchange. 


Mzn-Mrinxacriss. 4 Prew, 
In other Fights(o Fights accurſ'd 

The vel P: eiechnd the —_ 

Lo here they fall, and there they fly, 
Weapon on Ground, Finger in Eye. 

O Cruell Craze, that 15 not (lacke, 
ToP:gmie pecke, behind his backe. 

And what 1s worſe (though he exhort her) 

Refuſe to give Nine Inches Quarter, 
Long laſted feud and mortall jarre, 

Till onely Crane ſurviv'd in warres 

In which no P/gmic ere was ſpi'd, 

That tooke up Armes onthe other fide. 

"T'was Craze ſuryivd,and well ſhe mought, 
P;/Zzmieat diſadvantage fought. _ 

For routed Craze puts ſpurre to wing), 

And fafethrough empty aire doth fling, - 
Andeere a Baker marke his Tallies, 

See Craze returns againeand Rallies. 

But P:gm:e-wight muſt ftandtolift. 

Three Inches ſtride would ſplit bis twiſt, 

Well Lirs5 | | 

The P:gies had not from thence beene ſnatchd 
Had W/1 the mighty then beene hatch'd) 
Had he beene Generalll wils'es 
Boyl'd Crane had gone to por ere this, 

He would have made their Forces yeild, 
Yes, and had Pillage too o'th'Field. ; 
Woe tide the Bagges Baggage and Canon, 
Few words my Muſe, I doubt they ha-none: 
But had they any cold or hot guns 

All's Wills, from Culverinto Pot-gune 


_ Jn 
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}  P:ovoke him not; the {quire hath ewe. 


iaBoc T6 Ae. 296 A re - . 


In Queſt of whom nere ſtraine your Artirs, 
To find Molluccans, Indians, Tartars, 
No forraigne-wildernefſe or farre den, 

His Forrelt isthe Pr:vy Gardex. 

Where oft before and after vitels, 

He walkes, and then retiresto skitles, 

The P:nzes (eye witneſles beleye) 

Are tiffe as need to ſficke on ſleeve, 

His Nzzth, ſome Authors ſay is larger, 
And yaſt as that which faſtens kercher, 

But trigge him cloſe; for 3/7// can win 

Now marke him, downe goes Corner Pin, 
W hich prelfing Earth vaſt burden proves, 
As Feathers falne from breaſt of Doves, 
Now weighty Bowle whence crucl roakes 
Divided are, to his Nine Oakes, 

Is Reverend Pea, which Burgers they 
With Bacon cate, for.it 15 Gray, 

Then hand is large (if mortall heed it) 

As Moles which blind hath noneto leade it» 
And Mole with f/# we know doth toſſe a 
HI! like a ball, Pelion on Ofſa. 

Hand arme ſucceeds almoſt as bigge» 

As brawny pettie toe of Pigge, 

Arme With as T ruſty bone 1s borne, 

As what ſupporteth Eareof Corne, 

AVerves _ as Ropes, deſcry'd aloofe, 
When Spider {lidesfromtoppe of Roofe, 
But arme as deemes theftrict beholder 

Is wondrous neaifttfto his /Houlders 
Shoulder \n {Gall ous: 


Where- 


Mann-Miractins. A Poem, 
Wherewith (in conteſtation caſe,) 

He ſhoweth Frogs from place toplace, 
And to ſupport they have beene found, 
. A mighty beame (of raw )from ground) 
And well they may, for they inſtead 

Of Colnmnesareto Necke and head. 

Which head hath braines, there's nothing truer: 
Ogge Ycoman of the Guard hath few er, 
Wit he hath more then Gyart that 

Though he ſcarce weare ſo bigge a hat. 
For ſeeing Beaſt one did bereaye her, 

Of ſeaventeene haires, which made his Beaver, 
He takes a Si/k-wormes Arry Twiſt, 
(Such Oberos ties about his wriſt) 
That g7ts his hat, fo big lookes that-band, 
As Antique Mid-wives Ciprefle hart-band. 
That bearesin hat (full ſpruce and fine) = 
What makes them ſweat, his Valentines 
But head muſt not 1n any caſe, 

Devided be from Necke and Face. : 
Face comely ſhap'd, with Fore-head ſmooth, 
Eyeunder brow, and in Mouth Tooth; 
Noſerifing with convenient Ridge) 
And broad as Edge of Knife 1'th'bridge. 
Beardplac'd on Chin, which he may twiſt 
(When men cxr/le Haire on backe of Fit.) 
To headproportion*d Necke, where note, | 
It is not T aur, Necke and T hroat. 

His Bulke1s wideas Ring ſay lome 
On finger worne, ſome ſay on Thumbes 
The firſt (I feare,doe hardly hit it, 
Your Finger Ring will neverfitit; 


- on - . 
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22 Man-Mizaci ug. A Poems, 
For /eaping like through Needle Camel, = 


Hee's knowneto yore of the Enamel, 
Nay when through T hamb-ring Feates he ſhewes 
Moſt Authors writes he marres the Poſy, (yee, 
Where hedeſtroyes (*tis wondrous trarige) 
T like my choice too well to change. 
His Fleſhy Thigh men juſtly call, 
As large as Capors (ooneand all 
The London Major (though Authors ſome Ricke) 
Tis thought nere cate a Fairer Drum-ſticke, 
His Brawny Legs with harid he knockesz | 
As plumpe in Calves as any Cockes. | 
When ſtrutting him in bootes you ſee, | 
No Game-Cocke girtgles more then he. | 
Now but his Foot all parts are p«/, 
For which you may conſult his /aft. 
Tf he (at will) doe ſtockings uſe, 
The 1o#ſe weares hide that makes his ſhoves: 
But Shooes alas (oh diſmall day) 
Occaſion were of ſuch 4 Fray 
As hath: not beene in Exg/azd found, 
Since Gxy threw Gyart on the ground. 
Ic hapned once (and who can fay 
What things may happen on a day?) 
That hangry Kittex when ſhe came 
Now fully weaned from her Damme, 
And quite debarr'd of Tet, muſt haſt, 
To ſeize on Mowfe or elſe mult fa$t. - 
For few Puſſe-Parents can ſay my purſe 
Will keepe my K#tex at a Dry Nur ſe. 
One Carinten (you'l hardly ſeeke, 
 Canpart with halfe a Crown a weeke) 
When | 
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When groanig paunchy and ftomacke icchings, 
Had forc'd her ſearch Binnes, Buttrys, Kitchins, 
But all 1n vaine y about did got, | 
And could not dine upon her Foe. 

Fortune. at laſt (as whoſhould ſay 

P#ſſe thou ſhilt eate vwith me co day) 

Delign'd to ſhew the D#ke ſome ſport, 

And did direQtrhe Cat to Corrt: ' 

She weat, and willing to diſpach oe” 
She gap't, and licke the Centries Match, 

But Fire and Brimftone ſpoil'd her M:flage, 
Soe thought it was the Devils Saflage, 

From him ſhe hyed) for her defire 

Was much *gainſt Brinſtone Sauce, and Fire, 
From ſtare toſtaire (he jumpd along | 
Till at the laſt ſhe ſpieda Throng, 
Where Payethat nere deſery'd rebuke, 

Paid due attendance to the Duke, 

She cryed as ſoone as here ſhe come, 
(Though few men heardit) Fees, Fa, Fum. 
Be happy Puſle, for in this houſe, 

I imell the 6/oud of Engliſh Mouſe. 

Abour ſhe roaves, about ſhe went, 

Her ſooeer ſtill was in her ſtents 

But ſearcing hole, and ſcraping Cranney) 

She ſigh'd, for why ſhe found not azy. 

Her colour wext and ſhe look'd Paler, _.. 
And much ſhe fear'd her »oſe did faile her. 
Aclaſt younyroze and warmer weather 
Threw reliſh hot from upper leather, 

All things conſpirey and jointly meete 
VFill: Baker now defend thy feete. 


Puſſe 
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P#ſſz couched lows and downe ſhe lay, | 
In humble homage to her prey. | 
But as Ante ſtriving found 
Freſh /ife and v:gowr from the ground; 
So Pſ[c her limbes thus low wo wary | 
To rife more active from the Duſt: 
And now (as hunger gave her wings) 
Hncivill Cat raſh bulke ſhe flings 

On Foot and Toes: as falling ſteele 
Doth ſundry wayes make mortall feele, 
Ard doth exrage and. move our hate, : 
More from i'ts edge then from-it's weight» 
So Pufſe tour W/ls juſt anger drawes 
Lefle by her we:ghr then by her Clawes. | 
But mid{t aygazement and mud(i feares, 
= indignation» and j#/t Teares, 

y Reede in hand, with flyer tipp't, 

Rude P#ſſe is molt ſeverely whipr. 

And then while both feeme tu be eyen, 
Aﬀront was tane, affront was giyen, 2 
A Ring was call' d, enraged they | 
Refolve to fall, or end the Fray. | 
Bur all this while, as wealthy Swaines 
Eioy not, but enchrall their Gaines. 
Who coyne confinde to Cheſts inure, 
Not to poſſeſſes butto ſecure. 

And from that ſtrange unmanly itch, 
Are their Gold's Goalers,but not Riche 
Sor Pu ſſe now graſpt what ſhe did catchy 
Nor did ſhe feaft on prey, but hatch. 
 Sili brooding) (till to caft was nice» 
Her T w:nne Imaginary Mice, 
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This gave advantage to her Foe, 

And coſt her many a ſt#rdie blow. 
Againe, ſomeimes ſhe would withdraw, 
And give her Toke of Foes more law, 
That at their motions ſhe might riſe, 
; Andſcize them by a freſh ſurpriſe. 

' Now all this while the Srripes fell thicke 
And vext the Cat unto the qruicke. 
Yer ſhe forbore and did but watch, 
To checke the Tyrant with a ſcratch) 
Whom ſeas'nably he kept in aw 
By {tretching out corrective paw, 

But what ameſedher heart within her 
Was he envy'd her, her d/zer : 

* Twas no: ſo /argey Dormoyſe in view 
Might ſeeme a Beare to both theſe two. 
So [mall they were in any wiſe 

She could deſcry nor head, nor Eyes. 
Had ſhe not beene, ſhe'd left the fight, 
More guided by her ſext, then /ight, 
By that confirm'd, a freſh ſhe flies, 
And lo renews her enterprize. 

And now as Children diſhes Court, 
And wanton Taſts make weat their ſport, 
Till ac the laſt theſe ſports 1ncite 
Freſh Edge) and raile #ew appctice. 

Soe Paſſe by play more ſharpe became, 
Afluming h«xger tor her game. 

Then oz ſhefell, and by the T ves 

Whole (tructureto the ground ſhe Throwes, 

But Gallayr W I LL did ftroakes afford, 
Till almoſt Jo in chinke of Bord; 

VVhere 
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V Vhere ſtreightned by the placeand feare 
He wanted breathto wield his fþeare, 

Butbeing both zoofatall hearted 
They now by ſeconds both were parted, 
VVhen they to give him Ayre, 
And Seate him on 6road-naile of Charye, 
AndP#ſſe from h:mz they ſevered farre. 
Leaſt they retwrne at unaware, 

This Pauze (while Combatants were fill) 
Heard Yotes for Pufſe, and Yotes for Will. 
For Fattions part,as didthe Rezg), 

And their divided ſuffrage bring. 

Bu: the diſcreet Indifferents, they 

For the moſt part gave #711. the day; 

For though ſome urge (that though Y/7// bleed) 
His hand wav*'d an aſſ:t ant Reed, 

And thatthe P«ſſe did Weapozx ſcore 

But what was with her Catt-ſhip borne. 

They thus Rep!y, ſuppoſe one ſpide, 

VVho borne was with tus Sword by*s fide, 
Muſt 41! fight with him (ſword and all) 
Becauſe that ſwora 15naturall? 

Is heVV7Us match, ſay you thatliſtned, 
Becauſe his C#tlers-ſhop was Chriſtened? 

But that which moſt the day did bend 

VVas from the Combats  d:fferent end. 

VV-lls heat from glory firſt did riſes 

And a juſt ſenſe of Injuries 

Puſſe, not tovanqurſhy but re Eate, 

Lefle for her Hozowxr, then her Meat. 

Poore Trencher Daelliſt, if ſhe fight, 

No conrage, 'tis but Appetite. 
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And this ſo ſwayd her ſhe was ſeene 
To have re-entred /;/fs agen, 
And feircely to his Foot ſhe goes 
VVith freſh defiance tolus Toes. 
But V V://di{abled now toriſe, 
By lofle of bloud and freinds adviſe 
Subſcribed without more adoe, 
To ſave his foot to part with Shove, = 
« VViſe Merchant thus on ſecond thoughts 
<« To ſave the Ship throwes ore the Fraught. 
He parts with ſhoves, whence doth appeare, 
Twas his diſcretion, not his feare. 
For ſtill he cryd with held up Knuckles, 
You Ray'nous Qzeaze returne my Buckles« 
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CURSE TO 
VULCAN, 

Occaſioned by a great 
Fire in OxroRD, which 

began at the rofting 

ofa P1Gen 1643s 


a t©2 All the Pye=Corner curſes on thy head: 
2 Lg; V Vhat?nor a Pigg theParſons/erſor dreſtz 
* Burt needs your Cuckoldſhip muſt be a 
And maketheſameDiſh without more adoe{Guelts 
RoFted and [moakt be Pigge and Bacon too? 


Shame o* your foule //eſtphalia teeth for me, 


Xe IJ Ox take vouY/ulcan,&may that curſe ſpread 


f 
PF nd ac 
< 


Your next Pigge ſhall be ſoxc't with a yengance | | 


Some Howſhold cauſe ſure made you vilit us, (ry'e 

Tis for the //7ves ſake you love Sw: nes fleſh thuss 

For her Tych Vrchin Cpid without doubt, 

VVas LitterdP;gge, and his eyes Roſted out, 
Time was, ere your ſo furious Rites did riſes 
A penny-fagot wasa Sacrifice. . 

ome 
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Some head yourEngine Browne theVVoodman fay 
Six Billers cloyd you on a Gawdy day, ER 
Bur now thoſe lofty Piles which lately ſtood, 

- The pride of Shotover,and Bagley VVood, 

_ © Are By- Repaſt, and homely Diet growne; 

Nought can allay your Fury, but a [owne. 

VVell give me but your T 9/fed filt a while, 


|. And Iwillſhewyouin this Ruind Pile, - (where 
'f. (Like himthat ſhowes the Toxbes,and's ownNole) 


Thoſe Graves &D#ſt are now,& whole they were: 
You din*d Hell doe you good on't,at the P/gge> 
VVhich ſure was Roſted well, were't nere ſo b-gge- 
But not content to feed as y ou could catch, 
On fo courſe Meat as Hoſpitable Thatch 
Youfoam'd and chaf'd,taſted the Braines, & Hays 
And ſwallowed all the VVood yards in the VVay + 
And rthen you & your warme Tempeltuous Trayne 
_ Followed by ſent into a cloſe by-Lane. _ 
Where you had ſeiz*d theMintybur that witball ; ane, 
Anurum. Potab:le was too Cordiall. | 
Where you had injur'd thoſe byRaſh defigns $i7,? 
}hom virtue more then allthyFlameRefines, bis 
Bur fire's aGlutton, Vulcanall the Reſt quarers 
Did bur provoke, the Shambles were your Feaſt 
Here while you Rove abou: and Wanton runnez 
Fleſh was your Faell and Provi fon. '- 
Here you fell on amaine, and fed as hard, 
As you had been a Gyant o'the Guard,  » 
Entrailes and Skinnes goe to'ty and all you cate» 
The. Stalles and Beeves, the Trexchers and the- 
Buildings on either hand ſubmit their height,(Meat. 
hileFlame confumes what did tupport as 
n 
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And here an Hozxeſt Loyall Primer dwelt(L.Ls 


| VVhoall the Furie of the Tempeſt felt,, Pr. to the 


One that had never yer deſery'd theſe Fires, Univ.) 
By trying how wel{ Treaſon lookes in _— 
Nor Printing Votes, where letters forward lye, 
But muſt be read {till with an Hebrew Eye» goes 
Where Truths re Counter that which way they 
Rabbines8&Sea Crabs which goebackward;know, 
He to caſt Ordnance was (til atraid, 
Be{l-Mettall Letters he uſ'd nonein's Trade. 
Nor deſperate Orders ever did he drefle, - 
VV here [uk and Conſcience are bothith'Peefſe, 
That when the Worke is ore 'tis hard to ſtate 
If booke or Prexter (ſhould be Nticht up ſtraight, | 
Bur ſee the Rorme on to the Maire-Maid hies, 
And ſwifter then ſhe ſwimmess the lightning flies. 
The Metrepolitan, [talian reome | 
Rojalto nowwas wondrous near his doome. 
And in the Cellar to a generall drench, F.H, 
Had reconcil'd the Spaniard & the French. Vinte | 
But Frank Ins Neighbowrs was & the Poores cares | 
Theſe helpe him w®cheirBuckers,thelecheir Pray're | 
The denuble-Fanus Church that lookes fowre | 
Shelterd moſt as much as it ſ{wrvayes. wayess | 
Elſe though the'Maire-maidin the Ocean Rand, | 
The torme had {eil'd on'both her Combe & Hard, 
To trimme her haire henceforth ſhe will notpaſle, 


_ Ith' Pale of water rather then a Glaſſe, 


Next as the laſt dayes a&tive vengeance flies, _ 
When *cwill be one to 7444e and ſrerpriſe- 
When-none can aske if Fire be here or theres 
Caule they ſball finde it ſcatter*d eyery where: FE 


S onow the Quere alter'd, doubts flew hot; 
Not where 1t was but where the flame was not; 
For from the Point which did the Ozſet lend, 
Till the quick flame was at her Jozrneys end 
All was on fire at once, no ſtoppe was ſeene, 
No halt or ſtagey and then ſetoxr ager. 

One dirett equall line convey'd tife Aire, 

It blew by Art,d:ftroy'd by R#le and Square, 


The Mathematickh wind preciſely hits 


As Archimedeshand had levell'd it. 

On in this line Y/z/can,your hotneſſe comes M-H. 
7here the lowKitchin bwlt che UpperRoomes, his 
OldSmitha thriftyCooke this (tone pile lent, houſe 


| Twas once his Hoxſe, but now his Monument. . 


Here you were nib/;z85 and had fed apace, 

But he threw ſcalding water in yourFace, 

And thou be'(t wiſe, Yulcan, come here no more, 
The Builder fetcht it out oth* Fire before. 


1 But though the maine erection ſafe be found, 


Th' Appart*zazces, Out-nouſes were burnt to th? 
Andthere threeHogs did periſh 1n the fire (ground. 


| Whilethey concey'd *rwas but a warmer Mzre, _ 

I That Dev//s enterd Hogs was once divine, | 

J Bu: Hell it ſe{fe went here into the Swine. 

1 And here it way'd but ſtay did not endure,  D. Cl: his 
1 The Feaver durſt not come ſo nigh the Cxre, houſe. 


At laſt alowd the thirſty Varkt laught, - 7 
Dranke down three wealthy Brewers at a draught» 
They could have playd you Barrels without failes 
Had you beene a Conſcionable Land whales 
You 1njurd here,your fury climbing higher,S*G B. ' is 
Thoſe known & tryd in a more ſearchingtire. guarts 

D They 
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»:, Weel tell you more then of his Dj:e: 


They ſuffred heregbur their firſt ſufferings came 

From thoſe that ſet the King dome in a | Avoy 

They loſt two Coaches here, but they have arts, 

Forthoſe Incendiariesto find out Carr, 

Thence you with your -intoxicated Heele, 

Ore Chimney-Tops to Bacons, C anſeway reele. 
Our, out you Salamander, turne not here, 
On to your#oodrzonger & warme your Beere, 


The Life and Death of Facke the 
N:mble;Chesfe ſaddle Nagge 
zo Dofler S. C. of C, 


HE Trojan Horle as Homey notes, 
Was fill'd with Mem infleadof Oares, 

Andif for Provender he ſeekes, 
They brought him ha/fe a pecke of Greekes. 
An Army came) and he was for*: all, 
Grafle and Hay, th: men were Mortall, 
Yet {ure it would amaze a (ſtranger, 
To ſee an Army in his manger. 


But Nemble ]acke deſpiſ'd this Fable, 


Nor wasa $Siz0% Groome ons Table. 
acke was no Stratagemel tell yee, 
o put his Riders in his Belly: 
Nor G:z as knowesthe Oftler 7//1;am) 
Toruine all the men of 1/'z»2, 
Bur leaves this Record of his fall, 
He ne*ce wasſuch a Canniball, 
Butgentle Sirs, if youl be quiet, 


His 


| Yer Jacke, though plaine, defies the Devill 1 


{ Shod's horſe with Go/d von as Safferne» 
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His Comely creſt, his goodly Ey, 
And all his Phyſjognomic. 
His eareereQt, his c/eanely Noſe, 
That ne'*re was troubled with a Poſg. 
Or the moiſt Glaunders, whoſe releife 
Might make him weare a Handchercheife, 
His Ivory Teeth now weepes for barke, 
Tthinke they ſcarce outliv'd the marke. 
His head was xeate, which he held in 
Like Maides that force a Double Chin. 
So ſpruce ſocoy it (ll did fat, 
Eicher with S-affle or with Br: 
Breaſt fitly broad and Backe, I take it, 
Could ne'*re be ſadled, calld when naked, 
Full Flanke, Reund Belly, if you mind it 
With Legsbefore, and cke behind it, 
And ſo deſcend we to his Shankes, 
W hich ne're was knowne to either Bankes. 
Not him, who when you heare it youl 
cay kept the Horſes dancing Schoole, 
He taughtthem Congee all, and bow, 
And cr:»ge> nay aske not, God knowes how. 
But this though ne're 1o well h*had knowne yez 
Had carriage faire, [anz Ceremony, 


To lay heever was #c:v1ll, 
And did not greet both Cloake and Gowze, 
As much as any hor ſe in Towne, 

But there*s another Bazkes I wiſle, 
Whom Yacke knew not no morethen this. 
Who though he after kepta Taverne, 


3 From + 
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, Butcome from #xbridge died to ſee 
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From him Facke allwayes kept aloofe, 
Finer in Body then in Hoofe. 

And heldit ill ro praunce 1n ſtreet, 
With's Maſters whole cate at's feet. 
And catiing ſhooe did neyer hoppe, 
Inſtead o'th Smith toth? Goldſmiths ſhop. 

This for his Bulke for ſpeed alas 
A freer nere made meale on Graſſe. 

And fince the wiſe Horſe Heraulds finde, 
He was a Beaſt of Spaniſh kinde. 

Begot in the [ber/az coaſt) 
Where winds get Nags to travel Poſt, 

But, Reader; though we praiſe ] acke thus» 
WR granthe wasno Pegaſzs, | 
Though prance he doth, though heeles he flings> 
Yet wwe allow he had no w:27s. 

For Sir Icell you in a word, 

Jacke was a Horſe, and not a Bird, 
Heel take itil if after ages 

Shall thinke his ſtab/es were his cages. 

And now *'twould puzzle wiſelt Carriers 
Or Beaſts Hippocrates the Farrier, ; 
To riddle what diſeaſe might call, 

Deare Jacke to his diſaſtrous fall. 

Twas neither filthy Bots, nor Spavis. 
Which other horſes often have in 

Their Fleſh diſeaſed; he did not founder, 
His legs were ſmooth as any Flounder, 
Not ficke of what men call the yellow, 
Nor ove:-rode did melthis T allow. . - 
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Somany wer more Beaſts then Hes 


Who q 
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Who would not yeild the King his rights. 
As who would ſay, nay then good night. 


S ONgs 
Atthe He/lz-Buſh Guard. \ 


(CE the Eyes of the watch, 
Lazy ſleepe we diſpatch 
From hence as farre as Ded-ford, 
For the Flocke-bed and Feather, 

We expoſeto the VVeather, 


Ard hang all Sheets ix: the Bed-cord. 


The ſleepe,ſleepezand enjoy your Beds, 
You quiet drowzy Heads, 

May the furies of the Night, | 
Scarlet fleas you affright, 
Andpinchyou blacke and yellow, 

But the plumpe brawny Lowſe, 
Scornes the ſlelter of the Houſes 

Oh ! Ne is the Souldiers fellows 


The Goblins ad the Jigge 

We regard nor « figges 

Our Phanſies they cannot wary; 

We ere pity Girles, that doe, 
Finde no Treaſure i» their Shooe,. 
But are nipt by the Tyrannous Pairy. 


| "Then fleepe, ſleepe, &c» 
Liſt! the Noiſe of the chaires, 


Wakes the Wench to = Pray'rs, 


2 Queens? 
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ueene Mab comes worſe they a Witch i : 
Backe and Sides (he entailes 
To the Print of her Nailes, 
Sheele teach her to ſnort inthe Kitchen, 


Then ſlcepez ſleepe, 8c. 


Some the Night-mare hath pref 

With that Weight on: their Breaſt, 

No Returnes of thery Breath car paſſes 
But to tf the Tale 5 addle, | 

Pe can take of her Saddles 

And turne out the Night-mare to Grafle, 


Then ſleepe, {cepes &c- 


Now 219 more will we harke 

To the Charmts of theLarke, 
Or the tunes of the early Thruſhs 
All the Woods ſhall retire, 

And ſubmit to the Qaire 

Of the Birds i»: the Holly-Buſh- 


Then ſleepe, ſleepe; &e. 


#/hile the Country Laſſe, 

With her Dairy doth paſſe, 

Our joyes no T ongue can utter- 
For we Centinells ſtand, 

And exatt by command 


The Exciſe of her Lips and Butter. 


Then ſleepe, {leepe, &c- 
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The Wake; 


| Þ And whither ſhall we goe? 

| To the Wakel[ tro: 

| Tis the Village Lord Majors ſhow, 
Oh! to meete I will not faile, 

| For my Pallat us in haſt, 
T11 I fippe againe ard taſty 

3 Of che Nut Browne Lafle a»d Ale. 


1 Feele how my Temples ake 

1 For the Lady of the Wake) 

{ Her Lips are as ſoft as a Medlar, 
PVith her Pofies and her points, 
And the Ribbons 9» hey jo:nts, 
T he Device of the Feilds and the Pedlar. 


Enter CAlaurice Dancer. 


V7 th a Noiſe 4d a Din» 

Comes the Maurice Dancer in» : 
VV:th a fine Linnen Shirt, bt a Buckram skin, 
Oh he treads out ſuch a Peale 
From his paire of {eg of Veales, 

The Quarters are Idols to him. 
Nor doe thoſe Knaves inviren, 
*T heir Toes with (o much Tron, : 
Twill ru:ne a Smith to ſhooe hin. 
I, andthen he fl:ugs about, 
gy a _ anc _ ——_ 
| eVViſer thinke it two Ells; | 
Had 2d PV ile 
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YVhile the Yeomen findit meet » 
That he jaugle at his feet y 
The Fore-horles right Eare Jewels. 


Enter the Country Fidler, 


| BY before all be done, 


"W:ch 4 Chriſtopher trans, 
Comes Muſicke none) thoug h Fidler ones 
W hile the Owle and his Granachild 
With a Face /ihe a Manchild | 
Amaz'd in their Neſt, 
Awake from their Reſt, 
And ſeeke out an Oake to laugh in. 
Such a diſmall chances 
Aakes the Church-yard dance) 
Wi her the Screech Owles guts (tring a Cofhn» 
W hex a Fidlers coarſe 
Catches cold aud growes hoarſez 
Oh ye never heard a [adder 
LVhen a Round-headed finners 
Makes his will before Dinner, 
To.the Tune of the Nooze and the Ladder, 


Enter the Taberer. 


Þ bat all will not doe, 

= VV:ithout aPaſle or two, 

From him that pipes and tabers the Tattoo) 
Hees a man that can tell 'ems 


 Sach a igge from his Vellam; 


VV'ith his Whiſtle and his Clubs 
And his brac't halfe Tubs 


Poems, 


That I thinke there ne*re came before yo; 
Though the Mothes lodged it, 
| in the Manuſcript oypri nt, 
Such 4 pitifull Parchment ſtory. 
He that hammers like a Tinkey 
Kettle Muſicke 1s a ſtinker, 
Ozr T aberer bids him hearhe it, 
Though he thraſh till he ſweates, 
And out theBottome beartes - 
Of his two Dofer Drummes tothe Markete 


Enter the Bag-piper. 
Ag-piper good /ucke on you, 
| 6 bo 5am. ny hand 


"art 4 man for 1) money, 
Him the Beares love better then Honey, 
How he ticles up his 5k.11, 
With his Bladder and his Quull, 
How he ſwels till he bliſter, 
While he gives his mouth a Gliſter, 
Nor yet ; his Phyſicke greive hin 
His Chops they would not tarry, 
For a try*d Apothecary, 
But the Harper comes in to releive himse 


Enter the Harper. 
VV Hoſe Muſicke tooke it s fountaines 


From the Bogge or the mountain 
For better was never afforded. 
Strings hoppe 4nd rebound, 
Oh the very ſame Sound 


Alay be ſtrucke from a Truckle-bed coarded- 
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zh Epilogue. 
The/| Vitney Prayer. 


Ow Goda bleſle King Charles, and fend 
him to be merry. | 
And bring our Noble Bneenc a ſafe over the Ferry 
The Prixce, marry faye hims and the Duke his 

owne Brother. (ther. 
God a bleſsing light upon himshe is eene ſuch ano- 
I fay the Dukes VVorſhip,for & whoſe ſweec ſake 
Was a cheifely intended we of /:tncy & the Wakes 


' Maſter W. H-. his Song to his 
Wife at Windſor. 


=” not the guilt of uncancell'd ſcores 
Fr:ights me from thee, 
, No Ale-wifes Doores 
Doe Penance iz chalke for me: 
N' Eafterne character 
Inſcrib'd on the Poſt, 
Of az Hebrew hoſt, 
Againſt me can appeare. 
Nere had I the repates 
Tobeskill din the Roote, 
Nor indeed was I ever willings 
To diſcover by what happe 
The Fat Harlot of the Tappe 
V's at night andat noone, 
| For a Teſter halfe a Moone, 
And a great round O for a Shilling« 


4. Poems, 
| Tet whenthe Yaouthfull yigorous Grape 
| Doth becken mez _ ? 
T hat comely ſhape, 
Doth create no Antipathy, 
And yet no Rubies ſhine, 
None Gliftering lyes, 
Todazle mine eyes, 
My Fleſh z -o Chimicks 977: 
No Jeweller ſo baſe 
Shall keepe ſhop in my face. 
Nor drinke I ſo much to diſcloſe, 
By freſh Pimples that riſe, 
VVhere the Reconing lies, 
That the Barre-Boy may poixt 
Out the Quart and the Pinte, 
And make up his Scores by myNoſe, 
But when no Indentures riſe, 
V Vhen none conſent. 
For ſeayen-yeares lies 
To bebound.tothe Parliament: 
Y Vhex Venne ſhall betame; 
And ſee us d:fpiſes 
The whites of hs Eyes, 
And the Verilyes of his Dame; 
Oh then am [in caſe, 
To game and ſee thy Faces 
J Wee'/ have Fire and a Chimney ſmoakinge 
; Holy Venne by degrees 
Shall begin to freeze, 
For if Treaſon failes, 
Fe may blow his Nailes, 


| Tis the ſecond Trade that he broke ins 
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The Spy of the Buttery, 
Or the Wel(h Dove: 


W alias, 
WP Price the feirce 
o the Evoke Dicke Peirce. 

This newes was tell her, 
From the Kings Cellar, 


D Icke, T had wrote to thee before, 

Bur filthy Fa:irefax (ſay no more) 
Thon knowſt *rwould ke a diſmall hearings 
Toſenda Letter out pickearing. 

Your Better ſort of Letters goes 
With Pi(tols at the Saddle Pow, 
And though ſurpriz'd they much condole, 
May be diſmiſs'd upon Parole, : 
But mine once ſnapt goes ſure to Priſen, 
Nay faith perhaps they'd ſlit their Weezon. 
And oh the Kognes how would they yapour) 
Toſee the Carcaſſe of Cap-papers 
Yet now at Jaſt thou ſeeft it comes, 

But ſtay here, Dicke, and wipe you T humbese 
 Andnow if Freind gaine Freinds beleife, 
I've taſted nought but powder'd Beefe, 
And (Sirrab) that in my opinions | 
Greene as the driven Leekes or Onionz _ 
Come Dicke *twould make your Pallat whine» 
To Fþ:# Salt- Peter and piſſe Brine. 
T would the King were bound to dubbe 
Each man, whole Gut's a Powdring Tubbe 


Þ- 


ſe 


More diſmall colour ne*reallow'd 


Poems. 


A freind of yours if he were righted, 
Would not be long frum being Kz;ghred: 
But that's all one) I long to ſickle, 


{ For ſuch another fortnights Pickle. 


Our Beefe was ſalt, but hearke it Cozen, 


| Wee kill'd freſh Rouna-heads by the dozens 


Ithink the Varlets dare not utter, 


' | How deare they paid for our freſh Butter, 
1 By my conſent if they would tarry, 
| The Rogues ſhould rent the Kingdomes Dary 
{ Mcthinkes their pay was fazre and good. 
1 A Paleof Mike was two of Bloud, 


And ere their Butter *gan ro coddle 


T A Bullet churnd ich Ronnaheads Noddle. 
{ Then for their Cheeſe, when they Bzgunne its 


We op't their Veinesto let out Rxnrets 

On Botly Canſeway, on our Words, 

Their Braixes lay thicker then their Cxrds. 
And now I thinke on't I can't chuſe 


But give the more account oth* Newes, 


Fairefax in perſon Northward lay, 

Thou knowlſt he drinkes that Climates Whey, 
But oh! his Text his T ext alacke! 

' Twas neither Greene, nor White, nor Blacke, 
But in ſuch colour it appeares 

Which mortalls ſees, and Mortall feares, 
Riddlethe Rarme-bow Colours round, 

Or plucke a Ped/ers packe to ground, 

See Ribbons Which may bind your Artirss 


See Pointes and if youcan fee Gartirs, 


I ſay this Pedler, or that C lowd, 


*T was 
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*Twas flaming Crimſony Dick, which aid portend, 
O Oxford, Oxforas thou artat ar end! 

Like fome fell Comer ſure this muſt affright us, 
Like that or*<the fam'd Cry ſacktby Titzs- 

Or like a flame breath'd out by Farze or Bavins, 
Andflame you know frightsHorſes worſe then Spa* 
Into this 4:/22a/lTent this fierceKnight coes,(virss 
Muzmme quoth theTr umpets,be unbra'ct yeDrumss 
Then thr:ce ore head brighteliftringbladehe takes 
Thrice were our eyes much dazled for their ſakes. 
Afﬀeer ſome Panze & Pauze thou knowſt was fit= 
He pluckt his Gazt/or off zhis [ron Mitten. (tens 
Oxford *quoth he) on thee I'le have no pity 

For I am tent from far by the Commitee. 

The Sr:il/-borne child (hall rue the day . 

For want of Butter, Milke and Whey. 

Diſeaſed Infants (dire miſhap!) 

Shall wiſh their Coffias full of Pap. 

C*Ftards fromchee 'tis T will thuſts 

That ſhake ike Agzes bak'tin CruFt. 

No more no more of freſh Cheeſe dreame, 
Whuchlike an [lard floates in Creame. 

Iand my men will cate eft ſoonesz 

Th [ſland with Knives, that Sea with Spoonese 
Thy Cheeſe-cakes fram'd T make no doubt; 
Sometimes with P/zmzs, ſometimes without, 

I'ls fend to London's Lycorijſh Siſters 

They?l coole their bodies more then gliffers, 
When they are full this fame may be beguns 
Iamtheir Gezerall and their ſlingtor. 

At this, one Night mult be ſaid, 

Our Governour that Gallant Blade, 
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Butto the wiſe thou knowelt few words; 

He drew us out, we drew our Swords, 
Ith*crwinkling of a zealoxs ey 

Downe felltheir foot, their horſe they fly. 

We kid and tooke, like M:cein Cupbord, 
Two hundred Yarlets Dicke, and upward. 

In what a cale'Dzckethinkit thou than 

Was Farefax fierce the Dairy-man? 

And which ſhooke moſt, gueſle by his Screeches, 
His Earth-quake Cuſtards, orhis Breeches, 

To Marſon bridge who ſcaped went, 

There ſtood the Blaudy-Darry T ent: 

Slaſh'cto the bridge they comes but one ſuppoſes, 
Without the Bridges of their Noſes. 

Now D-c ke 5 | 

At other Ports lay Browye and others, 

In time they'] curle that exe had Mothers. | 
Twas Browne I lays and thou mayelt tell 1t, 

Oh that's a heart of Oake like Billet. 

We claw'd him from each Councerſcarfe, 

Sure his Accounts come ſhort at's Wharfe: 
From every Port we kill'd the Maggots, 
There's one,there's two, fo on hike Faggots. 
The Ea#t line common ſouldiers kept, 

The Norththe Honeſt Towneſmen (wept. - 
The Weſ/# was man'd by th' Loyall Schollers 
Whoſe Gownes you ſlave are blacke as Colliers- 
They taw'd it faich, their Ganzes would: hit 

As ſure as they had ſ{#/ed it. 
They ramm'd their Bullet, they would hatin» | 
Bounce wentthe Noiſe, like Greeke and Latine- 


And 


46 _ Powns, 
And for their Colonell moreover, \ 
It was the valiant Earle of Dover. 

TheſeKnaves talkt much oth* ege of T roy, 
And at this /ege they leapt for Joy. 

They defied FarrefaX and his Forces, 

Said he was $720» and brought V//'oodien Horſes: 
Now for the South Port D'ckes why there I ſay 
The Noble Loyal, (tout Lord Keeper lay, 

His men made th*Raſcalls cry they were miſtaken; 
To ſhew their hungry teeth at Friar-Bacoz, 

They conjurd*em yfaith and Jaid *em dead, 

As each there Helmet were a Braſen head. 

I thinke the Knaves will hardly be in heart, | 
Where Comrage 1s, and they ſuſpe&t Blacke Art. 
*Tis ftrange by both the buckles of my Girdle, 
TheDeele tookeRoundheads 'cauſe they were oth' 
YetPlato cryed they need not be ſo eager, {circle 

For why their Heads alone were in that Frgure. 

But to conclude Dzcke all ports played their parts; 

As they had ſome figer in thoſe Arts. 

And all the Rebels are runne hence ſo faſt, 

As tywere from Bacoz yes and Vandermaſt, 


Poſtſcript. 


REcauſc her Inglis was no very better, 
Was cote 4zother rite this Letter. | 
But Azule before,8& beninds& beſide that riteings» 
Was her own naturall inditeings. 


Ireſt, a matter of fore times thy thrice 
humble Seryant, Shox Price. 


Yet 


1 
le 


Porms. 
F'Et for aule her aw 

Here's a preamble at laſt: 

Now let her beware in any wiſe 

From ſhuffle her Letters under Pres- 

For marke you menow tele ferſes under, 

Was pur her in mind for ſend her ſom p/#zdex. 

Was long to give a Numbaſſader a Teſter, 


| Forbring hera Sattin Donſler from Leſter, 


Ferſes made in Bed to one ſtudying 
1n the ſame Chamber. 


Ge thee to bed, I ſay, that gowne and knackes 
Preſent thee Prazam ſhrunketo 4 ffyaraxs 


| Three guilded Caps a poreing ſure I view 


SomeManmouth'd youth that lics8ltinkes perdue. 
All thou read'ſ& there is a Watchword luite,& then 


| Scead ofa ſword lies drawne a V aliant Pen. 


So the well furr'd Sire that gives the Mwmipht 


| And ſee thy Tinkling ftandi(h for 4 Bell. (knell, 


Looke now thou yawn'lt too ; afere Jowe I ſhall 


{ Heare thee anon fnore outs Good People all. 
$ But to be ſerious, preethy goe to beds goe reſt, 


Young man thou canſt nct famiſh at a Feaſt, 
Phxbus thou know'ſt the God of Wit 1s ſed 
Toſtudy but the Days and then to Bed. 

I love thy brave attempt, butpray forſake 


I Theflow'r thus deckt with honey ſhrouds a ſnake. '2 


Where am I freind? I'dreamt I told thee right, 


But thou haſt allmoſt _ mes James Good-night, 


Epi 
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.. Asif the Day newly brake, 


Epithaliums To Miſtris M, A, 


Iſe from your V:rgiz ſheets, that be 

Fy on them a meere Nanzery. 
Who ſolitary Winters leads, 
Turnes Bracelers to Religions Beads, 
The Virgina that ar Hymen (tickes, 
Should fell her Gemmes for thiCruc; fixe 
For ſhe's a Naz the Sages tell, 
Thatlies a/oze though 1n no C ell. 
She midſt her L:berties confin'd, 
Her Bodre's cloiſter to her mind. 
Be they 1immur'd whoſe lookes are wore 
Pale as the Re/iches they adore. 
W here checkes the Koſe and Eillypaints 
A Bridegroomeis the onely Sa.nty 

Then as faire Roſes to each other laid, 

Unite their bluſhes; and are Gar/ands made, 
So you» who when you are alunder onely ſhun) 
One Starte will ſhine a Coxſtellarions 


Song, 


Cock-throwing. 


(00k a doodle dee, t:s the braveſt gamey 
Tabes a Cocke from hu Dams, 

Andbiud h.mtoa ſtake, 

How he ſtruts, how hethrowes, 

How he \waggers, how he crowes, 


How 
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How his Miſtris cackles, 

Thus to find hin in ſhackles. 

And tyed to a Packe-thread Garter? 
Oh the Beares and the Bulls, 
Are but Corpulent Gulls 

To the) aliant Shrove-tide Martyr, 


Saylers Song e 


FE is a Bowle in Whoſe wide coaſts, 


Navies may ſwimme like w:zter Toaffs, 

Which to drinke off if he were minded, 

o/Eol1u5 w ould prove ſhort winded, 

Tisto the Puezency downe let it fall, 

There goes Ocean» Shipsand all. 

Hoile Sales againey and (till provide 

New lupplyesto maintaine the 77 de, 
For when we the dry Botcome knocke, 
Then'we are 5þ/:r, O there's the Rocks 

Here like a whale my ſpatious gut 

Sports, and then devoxres a But; 

Store me with one deliberate luppe, 


{ No ſftorme ſhall ſooner toflle it up. 

| Tis wide and deepe, be ſure you fillt : 

1 Twill makean Ocean run a Tilt. | | 

{ Drinke ſhallow firlt, then drowne your Oare; - 
| No danger but to come 4 (hore, | 


For when we, &c. 
Song againſt Ale. 


| | (0, Ome your Ale zs a {;quor, 


Tow | 


Drawes thicker andthicher, | 
& E 2 ; Tis 
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Tis the damme to that Heretique Beere, 

| Twas begot in 4 huddle, 

By a Fogge and a Puddle) 

Which the Beames of the Toaſt cannot cleexe, 
T #5 a Magicall charme, 

Twrnes Wit into Batme, 

T ts a Spell 'g ainſt the Muſes and Braine $: 
Doth Pegaſus forces 


 Tobe a Brewers Horſe, 


And ſtuffes k his Manger with Graines. 
Lays Fappocrene flat, 

Alſleepe in a Fat, 

Tobe langht at by everyLay-wan; 
Each Muſe that comes after) 

Twrnes Sutlers daughter, 
And Apollo himſelfe to a Dray-mane 


Ralph's Fpeciall Care 
Het Bill of fare. 


Or 
A Caveat to the Foes that they beware'em 
In ſtarving Omnaium Animarum- 
Which may be [ ung up and downey 
To the Tune of Trop | Sontag 


vV Jen Oxford Towne full fortnight ſeige, 
Fairefax withſtood that dreadfull Mag- 


Ralph Providore for ſtranger leige- (got. . 
People, 'gainſt Browne and Penny Faggot. 


Broug ht this Browne F-ll at legall Ummonss 


Before the Lords,God bleſſe the Commons. 
"_ e Lords,God bleſſe the Com "WM 


eS 


Poems. 


Mouths female ſomes and ſome were Male, 


For both he caters and beſeeches, 

You would be pleaſ*d to take his tale 
Of food for Aprons, and for Breechesy 
AAarke his Browne Bill, &'c: 


Imprimis, 

4 quarter of wheate, 
2 of Maſtlyn, 

2 ofPcalſe. 


Foure Quarters Wheate, of faſt yn twaine, 
For broth in Lent as much of Peaſe, 
Both Food and Phy ſicke hence we gaine, 
Twill both the Belly fill and caſe, 

By his Browne Bill, &c. 


——movomeo EEO 
6 fAlicches of Bacon), 


4 Gammons. 


I Beefeand an halle, 
9 Salt Ecles. 


Bacon with Swordand Dagger eke, 


q Full ſundry Flitches and backe Gammons, 


Beefe ſalted greene as any Leeke, 
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Beſides Salt Eeles, would they were Sammons. 


Oh Ralphs Browne Bill, & 6 


Item 
9 Pots of Butter. 


Some pots of Butter, more of Ale, 
For why»quoth Ralph, and chen he laught» 
E 3 | 
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Although our Sauce and Dairies faile, 
The Brewer churnes our mornings draught, 
Sing Ralphs Browne Bill, & c» | 


Items | 
3. hundred weight of Cheeſes: 


Cheeſe C hedder ſomes all wondrous fat , 
And left he ſhould by Rattes be plunder*d, 
He keepes1n fee a /eigen Cat » ” 
As Conſtable of every handread, 

With his Browne Bill, & ce 


Item, 

4 Buſhels of Salt» 

But leſt his [nveztory halts 

Andall bis Irems are undone, 

Peter is Sirnameto his Salt, 

Twill ſeaſen Meate or ſeaſon Gru4, 
Tis Ralphs Browne Bill, &c- 


Item, 

9 Neates Tongues. | 

*Sfoot Ralph'sa Linguift,and unlockes 

His Mouth to Corntrres farre and wide, 

Dry'd Dales on Chimney-ſtockes, 

Shew Ralph 1s onely Neates-T onguety'd, 
By Ralphs Browne Bill, Fc. © 

Item Grocers ware 

good ſtore. 


Then Grocers Ware, as Sope and Plumbs, 
Browne Candy to perfume your Whilile 


All 


Poems: 


Al goes through's Providences or Thumbs, - 
Lure Ralph 1s Ral h o*:h* Burning Peſtle. EF | 
Knight Ralphs Browne Bill, &c, - 


Items 
7 Strike of | 
Oatmeale. WE? | 
But Oatmeale ho! you'd littlethinke it, - 
Boyle it»and boyl'c againe &*re-Fuell, 
You may or eate it, Maidesor drinke ity 
Ralph hath a care of Water Grewell, 

In his Browne Bll, &c. 


SOngs I 
Y 2s that fiſh for Dace and Roches, - 


Carpes or Tenches, Bonus noches. - 
T hou waſt borne betweene two diſhes, 
When the Pryday figne-was Fiſhes. 
Azwglers yeares are made and ſpent, 
All in Ember weekes and Lent, 


Breake thy Rod about thy Noddle, | 
Through th wormes and flies by the Pottle, 
Keepe thy Corke to ſtoppe thy Bottles 
Make ftraight thy hooke,and be not afeard 
To ſhave his Beard. | 
That 1n caſe of ſtarred ftitches, 
Hooke and Line may-mend thy Breeches, 
He that ſearches Pools aud Dikes, 
Halters Jackes, and ftrang les Pikes, 
Let him know, though he thinke he wiſe 
Tis not a ſport but an Aﬀſizes 
| "= Fiſh 
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Fi bo rookes were the caſe diſputed, 
Are not tookey but executed. | 


Tor who ſe Paſtes fox Rivers throat, 
And make Ifis pay her Groat), 

That from May to parch Oober, 
Scarce a Minew can ſleepe ſober, 
Be your Fiſh iz Oven thruſt, 
And your owne Red-paſte the cruſts 


Breake thy Rod) &c. 


Hookes aa Lines of larger ſizes, 

Such asthe Tyrant that trqules dewi ſer, 
Fiſhes ere, beleive his Pable, | 
What he calls 4Lune's 4 Cable. 

That's a Knave of endaleſſe Rancor, 
Who for a Hooke dathoaft ar Anchor, 


Breake thy Rod, 8:<- 
Bat of all men he z theC beater, 
Who with ſmall fiſÞ takes upthe Greater, 
He mgkes Carpes without all dudger 
Make a Jonasof a Gudgen. 
Cruell man that ſtayes ou Gravell 
Fiſh chat Great with Fiſh doth Travell. 
Breake thy Rod, 8c, 


| To my Lady Ch: 


Madam) 


T Enants-with Aches and ſore Eyes, 
* Orhe that en his Death-Bed les 
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And now muſt dye, when it is knowne, 


That you who were their Cre are gone> 
Suffers not more in your Remove, 


Not the Par ſox, who I'me ſure is loath, 
To ſhake hands with your T able-Cloathy 
Whoſe {lender ſoule could neyer looke, 
For freind at Chichley but the Cooke, 

And onely doth your Chimxey love: 


He whom your Meales could onely fix, 
Who loves you juſt at Twelve and Six- 
Who greives for th' Servants, not that they 
Seeme todeparty buttake away, 

And leave not Empty houſe but boards 


How will hepreach when firſt he ſes 
Nought to inſpire him but his Cheeſe? 

And that ſo hard and youd of ſappe, 

It mazmes more Rats then doth the T rappesy 
When they aflault his T þrifty Haard. 


Thus much 7 owe him for's delay, 
O*fch Blifſe which in your Papers lay» 
Should you then Madam hide your ſmiles, 
As farrein Lands as now in Miles, 
My zealous verſe ſhould trace you Outs and them 
Hee'l write while he bath either Hard or Pe x- 


wha ſubſcribes himſelfe, &'c. 
S08gy 
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Song, 
Celia in loye, 


I Felt my heart and found a flame, 

T hat for releife and ſhelter came: 
I entertain'd the treacherous gueſt; 
And gaveit welcome in my breaſt. 
Poore Celia, whither wilt thou goe? 
To ceole inStreamess or freeze iz Snow? 
Or gentle Lephyrus intreat, EE 
To chill thy flames azd tanne thy heat? 
Perhaps a Tapers fading Beames 
May aye in Airey or quench in(treames, 
But Love is a Myſterious fire; 
Nor canin Aire or Ice expire. 
Nor will this Phoenix be ſuppreſt, 
But with the ruine of his Neſt. 


Song. 
Celia Sowning. 


[ + ere on 4 flowry pillow ſpread 


Faire Celia her declining head, 
When death d;ſguiſ*d like gliding ſleeps, 
D:d gently ore her Silence creepe, 
Hey Role and Lillies droopring ty, 
The Sun was [et in Celia's ey. | : 
Her Lips were Twinnes of Corall growne, 
Bloud hardned:zto Bluſhing Rone, 
Her Teeth their motions did apo e 
And made their Tvory Kiſles cloſe. 


Oo 


Poems, 
Her fragrant Breath bs ſweets ſuppreſt 
Retiring to perfume her Breaſt, 

Her Pulſes ſlept and did conſtraine 
Their Daunces iz her Azure veine. 
But Gentle Love who this did ſpies 
Kept ſtill his Ambuſh i her Ey, 
And joyd at his faire Priſon ſhooke 
His ſilver ſhafts, then Celia woake: 
But when the Nymph reviving ſpied 
T he amorous Boy, Oh then ſhe cried, 
Ye Gods receive ag aine this Breath, 
For Love is but a Laſting Death. 


. - Yong, 
Callope invited tofings 


Thyrſis. Calliopes 
Thyrfis. g's divine Calliope, 


Enrich our Qaire 
With thy [weet voice and mellow Lyrcs 
And Gods that liſten to the ſound, 
while Orbes walke t heir harmonious Round, 


Shall learne to tune their Spheares by thee- 


Calliope. Ah me, 1 cannot ſing, 
No chearef «ll note 

Can clearemy ſad untuned throat) 

And they my Lute :s ſo decayd, 

Satyrs will ſtart and be afraid; 


Ar the wild d;ſcord of the ſtring: 
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Thyrſis.. On yorder trembling bough, 
S ad Philomel, 

Her cheape and frequent tale did tell, 

But raviſht with thy pleaſant ſong, 

Lif'd allths Muſicke on her toygae, 
And hath forget her ſtory now. 


Calliope, Poore Philamel I pitty thee. 


O twice deceived, 


- Of honour a»d of Tune bereav'?d. 


The ſalvage Terens did thee wrong, 
But yet he left thee ſtill thy ſong, 
Ard now thou oweſt that loſſe to me, 


Thyrſis. Faire Nymph /t z zo paine 
To chauge for gaine. 


Chorus. Then let our muſicke mixetheir loud 
Harmon'ous aires, and make one cloud. 

T hat joining Tunes with Tunes we may, 

Each ſtill enjoy their owne,@& each ne others lays 


Dialogue. 
Thyr ſis. C loriss 


© lors. | Preethy T hyrf#s tell me true 
What did I when I farlt loy'd you? 

Thyrfs. Then firſt thy breaſt became to be. 
Great Cp:ds Throne. Clo: Pray who is he? 
Thyr /is. A Beauteous Boy, whoſe Iyory BoWs 
And ſhafts in Loveys Boſowss grow- 
Cloris, O he's a wondrous cruel| gueſt» 
That makes a Quiver of a Breaſt. 

| Thyr [35s 


Fwuns, 59 
Thyrf:ss. Both Bows, and Shafts, & Boy doe dwell 
In Loyers Breaſts. C/o: 1 _ = 
How can a Boy be bred in me, 

Who till profeſle YV:rginity? 
Thy#t/is. Inthee or], or any one alive, 

The amorous Boy may growand thrive, 
Clor#s. Fye T hyr ſis ,tye, no more Ile ſeeke, 
Nor will I love thee now this weeke. | 

Thy? fis- Deare Clorrs why? Clo. Delude me ſo? 
As if a Boy 1n thee could grow, | 
I ami not I ſo ſoone begwild, 

To thinke that men may be with child. 

Tis not a ſluggiſh Boy that ſeckes 
To be matur'd by forty weekes, 

His body 1s a ſubtle fire, 

Inform'd and quicknedby defire, 

Love methis Inftant, and this inſtant you 

Get him) conceive him, and bring forth too. 

Cloris, When firſt my /aboxr did begin, 

Why did(t not call the Neighboxrs in? 

Thyr ſis. No forraigne X's we need to proye. 

Oar ſelyes are Midwives to our Love, | 

Clorw. Strange Riddle love,whole bith's perplex, 

And make us charge and ſhift our ſexes 

Men may be Mothers to defire, 

And Virgins pure may be his Szre, 

Iriſh-loye Song. 
FE Or Creeſhes ſake come pity mes 
O Hoe, i(þ ts ty Love and be? 


Phair iſh ti promiſh and ti vow? 
[ rraſht em neder noder now. 


60 Poremhs. 
Bat all iſh goes and touh unkind, 
Doſh print ti trote and fett inwind: 
Fee Donnell fee, i timerepent, 
Now by ti hant, o Hone I'me ſpent, 
Net tat I dye mine hart iſh ſores 
But being deat can love no more. 


Tomy Lord B. of Ch. when 
I preſented him a Play, 


My Lords ©  (reard, 


V V Ho /-2/7 Leafes before , now heaps hath 
And from oneBeaſt hath ventur'd ataHerd: 
Hoping that Altar which indulg'd a Roome 

To the foxle Oxe, will toth'foule Hecatombe. 
And that his Gyant need not acceptance fearc, 
Cauſe *cis ill ſhapr, for ſo his P/gm/es were. 
For though the (traine be greater now, and proud, 
And the ſmallvapour. {well'd into a Cloxd; 

Yer (till as was the droppe ſo 1s the ſhower, | 
Andall till ſent oth*Gar/and was ith*F lower. 
Sirice then ſmall Parcels ſhew the greater, and 
We gueſle th'whole Monſter by its face or hand- 
Since by /eſſe papers, Sir, your judgement may 
Collc& what Prodigie will be the Play: 

Let like his doubts your candour be a:low'd) 

And that cleare B-ame melt or expell his cloud. 
There are who poize our Lump? with their leaſt 
And ſhut up comedy in Epigram.  {drammdt, 
Ther: are whoſe each line a volume growes) 


' And can thruſt all our G.1rd22 1n their Ro e & 
s ifs 


( 
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Sir, I could name you many wits ſo bigge, 
They could preſent youGroves for this dryTwigge. 
There you might walke in ſhades,& every Bough, 
Would crown the pious Dew which made it grow. 
When here the Plant hath hardly 4zlke for fire, 
And ſer-here foure yeares ſince is {carce a Brier. 
Yet ler it (till grow ons you let thorxes ſtand, 
Which growth enables bur to offexd your hand. 
Nature lets Serpents live, although they bring 
Nought but more pozſon, and enlarge their inp. 

Y our 5ikilfull hand may file the Rude ſtone pare, 
And from that po:iſox may create a care. 


To Dr. F. Deayxe of Ch. Ch. 
now Vicechancellour of Oxford, 
upon the Same 
occaſion, 


NC that I bzgge degree, as underſtood, 

To bring a Trifle and reccive a Hood; 

I nere expect a Harveſt from one ſeed, 

Or a faire Sheafe where Tbur plant a weede. 

Yet ſure Imight begge titles onely lent 

To obey in ſtate, ſubmit in Ornament. 

The ambition's lawfull heres ſince *us your praiſe, 
If all your flowers are Roſes, all Trees Bayes. 

Thus you may ſeathim high in his faign'd Queens 
High as her felfe,and yet both kneele ro you.(yiew, 
Be'c then your honour onely to have found) 

How to make Princes Subretts,and how crowy'd, 


To 


' Parms. 


To my Lord An 1640. 


Ou: fearesare ſhortned now,and while eyes; 
Mourne a fet Sun,we ſee anether riſe, 
Your bright approach cleares all,and forbidsthey 
Should 4reada Ng ht,who do but change their day. 
Know your great Father 1s ſupply'd 1n you» 
The Casket's loſt, yet we the Jewell view. 
We miſle not the Perfei#ions, but their Place, 
Tis the ſame Beanty in another Faces 
You keepe the Seale (till each your Act hath in't, 
Something that ſavours Royall,like that Print, 
Your juſt wills laws and your command due Taxez 
And {till you ftampe Decrees; though nor in waxe 
We begge of you we may the danger beare, 
Since the [ame Starre moves in another Spheare; 
We hope our Teares may leflen with your wall, 
Since the pure Cyrrext runnes in Chryſtall (hill, 
It nor our Teares moſt willingly obey) _ 

You may command each droppe into a Seas 


To my freind ME Þ. Fe at Leydene 


IF my laſt Letter 4row#'d or ſhipwrackt be» 
Or like its Maſter never ſaw the Seay 

What face to ere it ſuffer'd, Ihave chole 

To lee if Verſe hath better lucke then Pro ſe. 

T ſend no Trafficke o'rey no thrifty ware, 
Which quits the dajiger by'cs/»creaſe and ſhare. 
Fortune (I thanke her) ſaves me all that paittes 
He cannot /ooſe by Seasthat cannot gate, 
When I trucke Twrkey-ſilkes, or [ndian golds 
Then rhreaten rockes,and may the Barke not h974: 


But 


[d: 
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But let that voyage Rill ſuccefſfull bez 
Which covets notght beyond the Seas but T hee. 
And, gentle Pirates) let your valour know, 


| To take the Booties, bur let Friendfhip goee 


Bur if when large and greater ruines call, 
My Letters too muſt have their fate, their fall. 
There {till remaines one way to quit that care, 
Come {ce my breaſt & thou ſhalt reade them zhere. 
For ſpight of Angry winds, and Pirates Art, 
I icorne to findea Shipwracke in my heart- 


To my Lady Ch. 


AMadims 


Riv'd at Oxford we can ſadly view) | 
How much they ſuffer who are ſnarch'd from 
Yet chus deprivdywe fill reſerve ſome fences (you 
Though weleave youswe bring your fayours thence, 
Your bounty (till diſpenſ*d, appeard ſtil new, 
As if that bounty like your Beaxty grew, 
Eeach meale appear*d a: Herd, and fo well Ror'd, 
As we had ſeene whole paF#res on your Board. 
Nor were they /i-g/e meales, for where you dine 
The Table's Altar and the Parlour ſhrine, 
There th*Oxe as bleſt'r as jn the 7 emp/e dies, 
And joyes when he is made your ſacrifice. 
And when fate chaſt Doves to your charger drives, 
There falls more [yxocent then were their /;zves. 
Y our fealt now ended, Madam all's not paſt, 
You feed your Eyes as you have fed our T aFt. 
Clouds wroughtſo nicely we had ſworne *rwould 
But that your Beauty drew _ up againe, ( - 
er 
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There Heaven lo faire;& Starres ſo true appeare» 
Aſtronomers need ſeeke no other Spheare. 
Your Needle caſts that sKy with ſo rich grace, 
As1f your Copy meantto excell the face. 
And now weclimbe two ſtorie heights to ſee 
How large Art proves 1n her Epitome. 
ACloſet where no facus comes, no Parxt, 
Todaubea Fxry, and create a Sar. h 
No bought Co mplexion theres no ſuch ſage Plot, 
As where the good face lies th Gally Por, 
Bookes are the Ovje&s5 theres and yer none ly 
Liketamous Palmeriny orſtout Sir G wy. | 
Nodoughty Dox Q#ixote, like thoſe that fight, 
With Warlicke Wind mill, & then riſe up Knight. 
The Bookes are pious, and their owners are 
Themſelyes profeſſers, Beauties of the Chaire. 
Now aftertheſe we ſaws but there we breake) | 
They ſee not Wonders who can ſee and Feake, 
To the ſame. 
11, adams 
Sthoſe that taſt halfe-ſweetes & joyes begun 
From thoſe /hort Twilip hrs thiult afaul/ grown 
As our Pretegces to a (tore (Sanz 
Onely create an itch of more, 
And we have /eſſe, 
By that 7ncreaſe. 
So when I heare ſome croſte defigne 
Durſt interrupt your ſacred line, 
Which deſftin'd was to ler us {ce 


: Your papers rich as your Emsbrodery, © 
P And 
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And that your Veed/e then 

Had vanquiſhe beene by th' Pex. 
We fighto loote a blifle lo nigh, 
Halfe Joyes the Emblems are of Miſery. 
Though then imperfe&s thar deſigne, 
And our Gold yet ly hid th Ge, 

We dare not ſay we miſle, 

Be your [ztents our Bliſſe: | 
Remembrances from you ſhall tand, 
*Boave YVolames wrote by any other hand- 


To the ſame- 


Madam) 
"TIS an injuſtice Contrichy will not owne-: 


® Younceds muſt be admir'd,or but halfe known. 
Your preſence may command reſpec and price, 
Elſe Jewells doe want /«ſtre, or men Eyes, 
The Shire wasthen turnd all fnto the Fennes, 
Schollersto T ygers, Colledges to Dennes: 
Elſe Antique Manuſcripts bad beene laid by, 
And Reverend Monſters which in Parchmeat ly 
Nor each inquiſitive braine impar'd the growth) 
Of gray decayes wrought by ſomeGranhre moathz 
You had beene all the obje&, who gaze int 
Confſeſle they never read a fairer print.  . 

Next fince you {lender P:les to (olumnes railc, 
And honour truth with the faire name of praiſe. 
Lec me afſure yous Madam, all our might, 

Is but a weake attempt to doe you right. 

Tis but a faint Reflexion, nor may paſle 

Br as your Beaxty is ſhowne leſſe by thi Glaſe. 
F323. They 
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They that arraigne a chaſt and yirtyuous name, 

And fit upon the Life and Death of Fame. 

Seſſions of beanties will admire your ore, 

And Jaries of twelve Ladies praiſe you more. 
Then for your Yotes,ſhould mine be like his Rate, 

W ho dreamt of ters and was B ſhep ſtraight. 

In all thac honour'd pompe {till you ſhould fee 

Lawne ſleeves ſubmit to your chaſt Tiffany. 

But if ſome ſullen ftarre confine this Trunke)s 

To Coll:dge Hermitezor a cloiſter'd Munkey 

Still ſhall my zeale retir'd preſume to paint, 

 Youasits wonder now) ſo then its Saizt. 


To the ſam. 


Aagnam. 


 Ecover'd by your pow'rfull prayers I ſend 
Some ſhortreflexions ofthe health you lead : 
A great Aﬀemblies Vote wove in ore cloud, 
Had beene of weaker force, although more loud) 
Your cloſet wiſhes ſhelter gifts divine, 
Where ete you pray you make the place a Shrize. 
Tis not 4 Congregation that can heales, 
The Be fſing's not toth Nrmber but toth zeale. 
Your /-»2le figh inay for a niriad ly 
Oe Saint like youRands for a Hierarchy» 
Your Prayer hath Ba!/ſame in't, and can endure 
Or to bt caild a Sacrifice or cure. 
Boaſt I a 4onble Title then fince you, | 
De21gne me your Servants & your Patiert tos | 


To 


* 


To the ſamey being his Valentine. 


IMadam) 


[| ſhould not chide my paine, nor torments rx, 
Had they allow'd my Pen addrefle to you. 

Burt my diltemper now muſt weare this brand, 

The wound web op'd my Armesftill ſhutmy bard. 

Lame Offerings ſtill exyage, where they would 

Th'are Adoration halfey8 m—_— fee (pleaſe, 

Then fitter t'was to let my Homage fall, 

Then date that ſervice from ſome H = 

Now, though I not converſe with Safves,nor feele 


=” 


| My old acquaintancewith the Lawxce and ſteele: 


Though each wound weare the face of ſafety in't, 
Andall my Lixxez isno longer Lint, 

Yer theſe are exyzpty Triumphs, and all this 
Speakes butthe Proeme to a fairer blifſe. : 

I weare your name firſt worne in my firme mind, 
Here chance had Eyeszand fortune was not blind. 
Long ſafety waites me noWs and a health ſ#re> 
Your name was ſtill my g/ory, now my Cree 


To the (ame. 


Madam 


Ould there he found a man that brings 
> Feathers to hires and backney wings, 
Could we procure 2 power that might | 
Transforme 6 FRY to a flight 
Then ſwift as Eagles would we fly, 


Or Arrowes thraugh the empty sky. | 
I And 
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And our ambition would be than» 
Toplace thoſe feathers in your far. 
But fince no Feathers we acquire, 

Nor gs but thoſe of our deſrre 
We muſt ftilllanguiſh here, till Ray 
Tolove the Joxrney, hate the Way. 
Like Seamen who at diſtance courts 
With eager ſmiles the neighbour Port ; 
But if a Rock or Shelf awaite, 

They /ooſe the Land to ſhun the Fate. 
Thus ſome a Martyrs wreath deſire; 
But /eave the Crown to ſcape the fire, 

| This is our caſe, we ſee our bliſſe, 

Bur dare not printthe Precipice. 
For horſe and man ſtick alt and ſtay 

Like fierce S, Georges of the way» 

Rooted like Statues there they ſtand, 

Like Trophies of the Carver's hand. 
Hang forth a Buſh, and ene may ſwear 
They'arebut the fg: o*ch' Traveler. 

He ſpurres ſtill, bur his horſe moyes down 
No more then that ſtamptith* Half-Crowne 


Oz the Author of Love 
Melancholy. 
Second Edition. 


Ove who till now wasLooſneſſe and hot flame, 

Is here made Warmth and joyes he 15 grown 
The PWarton's ſober bere:this Artiſt brings, (Tame. 

. The Boy as.comely till, but clips his _ 'Y 
Look on his Blaſhes, his cheeks modeſt fires. 


There's the ſame Roſe, onely*c hath loſt the _— 
| : 
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He till his [ory Bow, (till keeps his Dart, 
Shoots here too but with Judgement & more Art: 
He is not here call'd L»$t or Amorons Staines, 
Asif the God ith Shrine, were Sinne ith*Veines, 
Nor yet a perfett birch, he mult not ſhine 

Rlind in his Mothers Armess yet ſee 1n thine, 

Thus th* Author *twixt #s and G#7:d, He 

Nor takesfrom Mar, nor flatters Deity. 

But like an Eq#a//flame, doth light impart 

To ſhew the Beauty, yet not hide the Wart, 

For had he made/ove goog, and our defire 
Without our Reaſor,and w l/s aw entire. 

Then Virrze had been Natwre, and we bin 

Good without prasſe,*cauſe without Power to Sim. 
Lucrece had loſt the merit of her care, 

Were ſhe as cafily chat, as ſhe was faire. 

Ice had been rank*d wich Y:rt#e and one Row 
Had chronicled cha## Virgins, and cold Snow, 


 Romanesthat ſtory Virgins free from (in 


Had ſearcht their Gardens and put Lillies in. 
Roſes had thenheard Modeſt, andone line 
Made Veſta's bluſhesand her Rubies joyn. 
And the dejected Goddefle weep to lee, 
Her Chrytals purey andinnocent as (he, 

No ſuch Poſitio-then, for here our loye 
May be or that oth' Sparrow, or chaſt Dove. 
The flames here drawn nor good nor bad, but are 
Apt orto ſhine a Comet or a Starre. 
They are themſelves indifferent, and may 
Riſe 10 a Raging Blaze, or Temp'rate Raye 
The P:& re doubtfull like the Face may prove 
In thyBreaſt either Devil, or God of love. 


B 4. : No 


I | Pars. 

No Galer: here that may confine the ſoule 
To th'T ewper, & call's/ice when the Bodzes foules' 
Potions might ſo make honeſt mex, and aw ; 
Qur crimes like Scarres,& Plaifters ftand for /aw. 
 Feavers and luſt were one, and both would heales 
By J«lips, and men take P;/s notto ſtealer 

The judgement's ſubtler here, and hath allow'd 
The parchtMoon chaſt light wrapt in that black 
HereScyrhiasbreaſts of hot defires have {ece, (cloud 
Nor with their F#rres ſtill put on [xnocexce. 

Yet he ſill grants theſe flames may ſooner grows 
In Southerne Sulphwarethen in Northerne Snow» 
And that Chaſt thoughts in Italy are rare, 
Andthateach T w«rtle proves a Phenix there. 
He envies no mans virtaxes as none's Six, 
Yer knowes that {ome an Eafer Conqueſt win. 
All maybe chaſt for him, yet tis well knowne, 
Our Jewel is ſome Climares Common ftonee 
Thus thewiſe Author makes his judgement ſure, 
Alluwesall R:ch, but thoſe that will be Poore. 


Tomy Lord B.of S. he 
being at Yorkes 


44y Lord, 


V en you were laſt at Lo-don *cwas our feare, 
'T VTeſtthe ſame Rour whichrhreatnedMaſefty, 
 Mightfrikeat you: *tis but che fame Career 
To aime at Crownes, and at the Miter fly. 
For tif the Scepter andthe Crofer Fafſe 
Together fall, *cauſe they're together ſafe: 


Yet 
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Yet while the ſence of Tumulrs deepeſt grow, 
And prefle in #4, no doubts in you _—_ : 
There ſtil) dwelt ca[me and quiet in your Prow, 
As our Diſtraftions were your Exerciſe: 
And taught us, all aſſaw/ts, all [!ls to beare, 
. Is not to fly from Dangery but from Feare. 


That Conrage waites you (ſtill, ſome meerly rode 

From T #mnlts and the Peoples franticke Rage) 

Counting their ſafety by their farre abode 

And ſogrew ſafer ſtill at the next ſtage: 

* Bur *a5 not ſpace that ſhelters youz the reſt 
Secure themſelves by Adiles, you by your Breaſt, 


And now my Lord, ſince you have Loxdox: left, 
WhereMerchants wives die cheap«8 as cheap [| | 
WherePooles themſelves have of their Plate berefts 
And figh and drinke in the coerſe Pewter cuppe- 
Where's not a $ilver Spooye left, not that given 
Whenthe firſtCockzeywas madeChriſtian- (than 


No not a Bodk:», P:xceſe, all they ſend 

Or carry all, what ever they can happe-on, 

Eva to the pretty Psck T ooth, whoſe each end 

Oft purg'd cheRelickes of contizuall Capon. 
Nothing muſt tay behind, nothing mult tarrys 
No not theR/zg by w® deare Joaxe tooke Harry, 


But now no C:ty-V:11aine, though he were. 
Free of a Trade and T reaſos, dares intrude, 
No ſawcy Prentiſes aſſault you there, 
 Engag'd by their [»deztares to be rude: m__ 
Whom for the two firlt yeares their Mafters uſe. 


Oaely to cry downe Biſhops» & cleanſe Shooess 
"Oe" oy There 
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There as in filent Orbes youmay ride on, 

And as in Charles his Wain move without jarres, 
Your Coach will ſeem your Conſtellation, 
Nordrawn about by Horſes, bur by ſffarres. 

Till ſeated near the Northern Pole, wethence 
Judge your ſeate ſpheare, you 1s Intelligence. 


To. my Lord B. of $. a New- 
yeares Day, 1643,, 


TF Hough with the courſe and motion of the year, 
Not onely Starres and Su 
Move where they fir{t begun ; 
But T hings and Attions do 
Keep the ſame C';rc/e too, | 
Return'd to the ſame point 1n the ſame Sphear, 


Griefs and their Ca»ſes (till are where they Rood, 
| 'Tisthe ſame Clondand Night, 
Shuts up our Foyes and /ight: 
Warres as remote from Peace, 
And Bondage from Releaſe, 
As when the Sz his laſt yeares Circuite rode. 


ThoughSword & Slanghter are not parted hence, 
Bur we like yeares and rim72es, 
 Meetin #xequall chimes, 
Now a Cloxd and then a Sx), 
Hndoe and are undone, | 
Let looſe and Ropt by th*Otbes intelligence, 
Though Combates nave (o thick & frequent (tood, 
Thar wearlength may raiſe, 


A Calendar of dayes 
And 
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And file them foul or fair, | 


By their ſzcceſſe, not Aire : 
And ſign our Feſtivals by Rebels blond. 


Though the ſad yeares are cloth'd in ſuch a drefſey * + 


That :im2es to t1pes give place, 
And ſeaſons ſhift their grace, 
Not by our*Coldor Heat, 
But Conqueſt or Defeate : 
And lofle makes W:'ter, Summer, happineſſes 


Nay thougha greater Ruine yet await ; 
Such asthe Att:ive curſe, The - 
Sent to make worſt times worſe, new 
Deaths keen and ſecret dart) diſeaſe. 
The Shame of Hearbs and art, 

Which proves at once our Wonder and our Fate» 


Though theſe conſpire to (ully our requeſt, 

And labour to-defiroy, 

And kill your New-yeares joy. 

Yer {Hl your wonted art 

W1ll keep our wiſh in heart, 
Proportion'd not toth* rumes bu: to your breaſt. 
Thus inthe ftorm you Calme and Silence finds 
NorSword nor Sick»eſſe can approach yourmind. 


To Miſtreſſe D.C. 


Clnce Crowns or Laurels ever bez 
Enfignes of Wit or Majeſty. 
And onely cuſtome makes this hold 
To be of Bayes and that of Gold. -— 
Elſe Li-nen might haye bad the fate, 
Since*cis more ſoft, to ſhew more tate» 
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For Perfian Kizgs have no more bliſſe 
Ith' Diadem, then Cydars) 
And the ſame awe it carries1n'ts 
Though this ſpeake Sempſtreſſe that the Aut, 
You wonder now where I would tend, 
And where theſe Crownes and Scepters end. 
Know I can nought bur Glories breath) 
Girin this ſtate your C rio Wreath. 
But as the Wreath Kings Temples bound), 
So was the Oxe for the A/tar crown'd. _ 
Though then in (tate your Preſent make me riſe, 
Prince youcrowne is [tl] your S4crzfice, 


To L:C: H: P. 
Bring at his Quarters on his B:rth=day. 


VV HatNumber in thyT eares this Daymay weares 
Be'tthe fond Nurſes or the Midwives care : 
Thy Date enlarges, and thy Age ſucceeds, 
' Notby Account in Calezders, but deeas. 
Thou that in Conqueſt didſt thy Non-age bathe, 
Andlike 4lcides combate inthy Swathe: (ſpent, 
Whoſe earely yeares have in pitchtFeilds beene 
Who from the Cradle marcht into the Terr. 
He that had ſeene thy Keizton-courage, when 
Slaughter had prelt the groaning feild with men. 
He that had ſeene'thy Arme bedew thy fide, 
And thee #undauntedgaze ith Crimion Tide: 
Thy Sword cut ſhortzand ſill thou nothing fecle; 
As if thy Fleſh had like thy Sword beene Steele. 
Thy wriſt ſurpriz'd afreſh and yer no bore, 
As if the Bullets duct no; hurt thee more» | _ 
| | Nhen 


When after theſe thy Heate could not endure | 
To beentreated to depart ſecure. 7. 
He that had ſeene all this, mult needs confefle, 
Death canzot fright thee coucht 7» ary Drefle. 
To trace thy valour, and compile all theſe, 
I ſhoulddiſpatch my Muſe beyona the Seas: 
Thy home Adyenture's great, nor lefſe Defigne 
Was that whichleaves thee fam'd beyond the Rhire. 
Thus a »-7xtFame waites thee, which thou may'ft 
 FromFora:gneTrophies,or Dome ſt:ckBayes:(railts 
Then ceaſe to count thy Neares by any Day, 
For thou art yo#rg> but thy Renowne is Gray. 


TS ZoSs 


6 | Was once the buſineſſe of my Searchto ſee 
W here I might find YValoary with Poefp-. 

But wearied out, and having try'd my view, 

I find that mixture onely met 1n you. 

Old Homer raunts » as he to th*Campe being 
Tooke Pay in Agamemmon's Regiment. ({fﬀent, 
He writes ſo feircey that when his Poem's heard, 
Me thinkes the Man had Priam by the Beard. 
And that himſelfe had beene of ſo much force, 
Taye beene a Gallant Foale oth'T rojar Horſes 
But he good Soule was borne ſolong behunds 
He had notin that Warre Eyes to be blind, 

Nor was our V7;rgi/ of the Val:ant breeds 

He talkes all Tra pets, bur pieferres his Reeds 
True, Little Horace fovght, butlik'd rhe ſport 
So well, he ſoone exchang dtheC ampe forth*Conye. 
Tis thought had not theight got thence the faſter, 
He might have been —— 
| _ 


— _ ECT 
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Ovid as farre as Sages underſtand, 
Was nereſo muchas one of the Traine- Band. 
Not ſo much Solder as our City Men 
WhompPrves andCardles bravely heighteny when 
They muſter Hornes,% what their Dames adm re, 
March to the Front, then 1/:»ke.& then give Fire. 
Catullus,and Tibullus,and that others © 
WhoſeName for want of Rime to'r;I muſt ſmother, 
Put them together pray) if you can get'em. 
And if you thinke they meane to fight eene let'em. 
But Zxcan (Gallant Man) he ſtoutly ftood) 
Till his Soule floated through a Streame of bloud) 
Till all his Veirtes rob'd of their Crimſon juices 
Dry*d wp» by th'Avarice of an open Sluce- 
Yet his {ad Fate trac't out no valiant Path, 
His fall was ſullied by his ea/ze Bath. E 
Thus you exceed them all, for though you_write» 
Likethems 'cas onely like your ſelfe you fight: 


ith. 
I— 
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ASATYROCCASIONED BY THE | 
AvTHOR*s Survey of a Scandalovs Pam- 
pbler Iatituled, The Kings Cabinet Opened, 


-> Hen Lawes and Princes are deſpil'd, 

A and cheape, 

C3 When He:gh-pachr Miſcheifes all are 
X 1n the heape; 


Returnes 
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Returnes muſt (till be had;G#'/t muſt Rrive more 
| Though not to Exoble, yet tO Eaularg e her ſtore: 
Poore cheape De /igne | the Rebell now muti flic 
To Packet Warre, to Paper-Treacherie, 

The Bahliches are turn'd to Cloſet-Spies, 

Andtotheir Poiſ"2oz5 adde Exquiring eyes. 

As Szakes & Serpents (ſhould they caſt their (tings 

Still che fame Hare, though not ſame Poiſon fl'ng 

And their Vazne teeth to the ſame point addrefle, 

With the like Raxcor , though unlike Succeſſe: 

So thoſe that into undiſcerning veinesz 

Have thrown thei/enom-deep,&rtheir dark tains, 

By fraile Advantages, fill find it good, 

To kcepe th*Infe&tion high ith Peoples Blouds 
*For Attive Treaſon muſt be Ther (til!: 
«Leſt (he Zzlearne her Art of doing ill. 

Who now haye waded through all Pb/icke aw, 

Will breakethrough Secrers,& profane their Law. 

Know you that would their At and Sratxte ice, 

Nature kept Cort, and made it her Decree. 

| When Azgelstalkezall their conceipts are brought 
From Minato Mindy&they dicourte byThawght- 
A Cloſe Idea moves and Slence flies | 

To poſt the Meſſage and dijpatch Replies. 

And though Ter Legions, in the Round are bent, 

They onely heare to whom the Talk was meant - 

Now :houghs, in Mex a different Law controules, 

And Soxes are not Embaſſadours to Soules: 

Nature gave Reaſon power to find a way» 

Which ngneburt theſe could venture to betray» 
*\Two clole ſafePaths ſhe did bequeath to men, , 
*In Preſence, whiFþer; and at Diſtance _ 

wal 


'Lertnthe Maadneſſe of the People tow. (Vail, 
And fain the Serpent would conceal his T a//. 


Publick Decrees and T houghts were elſe the ſame; 
Nor weat it to Converſe but to Proclaim. 
Concemwts were ele but Records, but by this care 
Our T hoxwghts no Commons, but Incloſwres are: 
What bold I»traders then are who aflail, 

Tocut their Prince's Hedge, and break his Pale ? 
That fo Knmanly gazc, and dare be ſeen 

Ey*a then, when He converſes with his Qwzeer: ? 


Yetz3s who breaks the Tall Bank's rifing Side, 


 Andallthe Shoredorh levie with the Tyde) 


Daoth notconfine the Waves to any Bound, 

Bur the whole Stream may gain upon the Ground; 
So theſeyſtreight ProſpeR icorn,& Private Views 
« The Crime is {mall that doth engage a Few. 
TheſePrint their ſhamegthey muſt compleart thernSin: 
Not take ſome Waves, and ſhut the S/zce agen. 
But, to the Raging of their Sea, they do 


But,*cauſe their crime muſt wear a 25h and 


No ſooner comes the Libel! ro our view, 
Bur fee a fax *ddemmre, grave Preface too : 
Which ſcems to ſhew they would not thus intrude, 
Nor prefle ſo farre but for the Pablick good. 

Bur as ſome Lo»don B:g gers ule to ſtand, 

In Grec:ans Coates with Papers in their hand, 
Who are ( as them ind\f'renr parts we meer ) 
Exelijh at Homes but ſolemn Greeks ich? ftreet- 
Of whom «xc/oath*d,and when the truth 1s heard, 
Conſtantinople onely knowes the Beard. 
So this ſly Maker, lay its T inſell by, 

Is onely Pamed Zeal, and Pageantry. 


We 


ul 3 


ide, 


We need not let our Sary7 here compute, - 
How it prophanes Godin his Attribute. Seethe.. 


But for its Light itneed no Buſhell call; © Preface. 
A Semxveſtreſſe 1 himble would Eclypſe tall. ' 

O / in what meekneſle it pretends to creep / 

How well the Tyger perſonatesthe Sheep / 

Je not Returnes1ll Language to the King)» 
Though the nextLines thePſa/mesagainftHim bring» 
Then ittoth* By izeſſe comes; and lets us know, 
Who reads it either 1s it's Friexd,or Foe. 

It Friend the Scandals all muſt true appear : - 

It Foe ( alack the man isne're the neere. ) 

Foe no light'moyes, no XAracles like theſe, 

Hee'l ſay they*re not the Kizgs too, if he pleaſe, 

And tell us pray,what may*'nt your laſt words tang, 

You counterfet His Seal> why not his Hand? 

Burt to admit, We now deduce and bring, - 

What after-notes clearly imply oth'King- 
Firftz>They His Confort from His Secrets wreſt: See 

They do allow the King, but not the Breaſt, the frfi 

The Sacred Knot mult have a Tye and Force, Ametar. 

To joyn their hands, but yet their Thoughts Divorce» 

And, as the Ivy weds her Confort-Tree, 

Though joynd and cloſe their chaft Embracesbe, 

Yetinthoſe Twinnes and Circuits we can find), 

No Traffick, no commerce of mind with nund: 

So muſt the ſacred Lawes of Marriage picrces 

Here ſhe may Sproxt and Grow, but not Converſe. 

And like a Plant remoy'd by Grafters toyle, 

She finds not nuptials, but a change of Soyle. | 

Englandtoth* Queen Tranſplanted thus mult prove 

No Forraigne Ki _ but a Forraigne —_—_ | 
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By Grazzes and Scraples they Contine His Care, 


But, left tis groundleſle ſeem, they reaſons ver, 


. :Andtell the World She's of che Weaker ſex. 


In what wilde Braities this madneſle firſt began 7 
They'rewondrous angry,cauſe theQueen's noMan, 
| Fond rs forbeare,do not the world perplex : 
Reaſonand Jud ement are not things of Sex. 
Soules and cher Faculties were never heard, 
To be confin'd to tht:Doxblet, and the Beard. - 
Conſult one Age-from this, and you ſhall find 
A. Queen the Glory of your Annalsſhin'd, 
But who to farre and diſtant Obj:as flies, 
Muſt ſay the Sunne wants L#ſtre, or he Eyes. 
Our Prefent injur'd Queen returnsthar ſtore, 
Anddoth again, what could be done before : _ 
By the:X-»g's Judgement; ſhewes Her ow: i Right, 
And fill the meets His Ray with her own Light. - 
Thus the 1/:ſe King to Sheba's Queen was known) 
VVho kaew Him Wife by Wiſedome of hey own, 
But 2s 21t-Pwb/ich knowledge barr'd nult be, - See 07; 
So" Henxſhold- Aits muſt haye their myſterie : i» +he 
Nocircumftance can paſley no ſeryant made, fr [# 
Bur muft be wrapt in-f5/ezce and cloſe ſhade, Anno 
One place in Courta Riddle mutt afford,..-. ration. 
V Varthy a ſecret Sybils dark Record. 
AstheKings as mult all their limits prove, See the | 
So theirReftraint & Reins mult check his Lowe. 2.4. 
E ſteems:offsjContort hy their p:tch mutt flie, 
Nor muft HeRate his Dear Quireens Health roo þhr1gh 
He mi.{t affeR thus farre, and then nomore, 
:.. Traces muſt beproporuau'd to thuir {hore ; 
His Yezacrxeſſe their —_— and Bail-27ce weares 


Þut 
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But( Savage ) know) there can no Ranſome be 

Poys'd with theHealth of ſuch a Queen as Shee.See 
She that at once ſuch weighty Acts cando, the 2. An. 
That can be 2yeen and yet negotiate too. 

Sexd and be [ext,and without more demurre 

Be both the © «ee», and Her Embaſſadoxur. | 
That gives ditpatch for Ships, and when ſhe pleaſe, 
Divides the Empire with the Queen o'th Seas. 

Who. dares the Threats of an y danger ſtands 

The {tubborn Rocks, or the Deyouring Sand. 

And though the Sea {well bke Her fates and Grave, * 
Look at her Conlort, and deſpiſe the #/ave. 

The Captive Queen did ( thus) the T yrazt tell, 

I am no Captive{o my King be well. <Q. Cur rius 
By theſe, her worth and Rates faintly knowpJ/iþ.3. 
Paſt tories b/sſp when ſhe erefts Her own. 

Search o/dgray Annals, you may find ac length, 

Some Queen in Vigewr, and her mid-day ftrenggh; 

W ho in her injured Conſorts cauſe,referres 

To Copies glancing at theſe Acts of Hers. 

But if [»firme and Sick/y Queens we [canne, 

Na ſtory. patterns Her, None ever cag. : - 

Shew us a Queen fraught with fuch wide Aﬀaires, 

Here private Weakzeſſey ghere a Kingdom's cares) 

Perplext and tortur'd from her Reſt ang eaſe, 

By a Rebellion here,therea Diſeaſe : 

Advice,and Medcenes at one time we views, - 

A Cannſell-berd, Bord of Phy ſitians too : 

Yet her Capacious Soul both theſe defeats | 
While this Hand.holds [Str {tons, that Receipts. * 4 
Theſe'are our fam'dQueensCrimes,but yet one more. 
Muſt bethe main [»grediext of the Stores See thez. #n. 

EY " "00 S- Which * 


"They joy tq ſee-that He his God adores 


| Iathe Juſt Beaury of the Sion- Hull 
Which Sw7zezand Horſes, Mwlesand Oxen yields) 


32 A Satyr. 
W* ſeems to preſle ſo deepytherg's nought ſo brights | 
But this may ſully all it's Luſtre quite. OO. 
"Tis her Re/igi0ns Care : She Tryes Her Pow'rs 


To keep that {{i]};do not we fo for Qurs > 


Why toone Face ſodiff rent ſhapes bave bin, 


What /:-txe isin us, in Her 1s S:n. 

Our Diff rent Faiths did long together grows 

And neither ſuffer'd, neither loſſe did know : 

And like a treamzwhich *cwixt two fields doth flow, 


Which as it Moiſtens, ſo Divides them too : 


 Sodid the Kingdoms Law throw Dew and growth, 


In ene and juſt proportion unto both, 
Andlikea parting Current flidealong) 
To keep them wade, that neither neither #027, 


Our Fziths were then but Two, but fince a {p*rit 


So many Muſhrome Sets rais'd ina Night : 


The Proteſtazt ( as ſhe could Paris gain 

Who unconcern'd were in the Dregs and $#aine,) 
Did recommend her Yotaries, and bring : 
Her faith to irs Defender,our Juſt King. | 
Who with ſuch Zea/e hath kept her rites entires 
As well from Languiſhing, as from ſtrange Fire : 
That till the Cenjer favours its true Sent, _ 
Without Acceſſion, yet ng Perfume ſpent, 

The happy Martyrs findtheir Faith had ſtood 

In Him, as when they bath'd ic in their bloud. 


Not at High Places, nor at Threſhing-floores- 
Bur ſpight of Scandals payes bis homage ſtill 


The Other Sets, though as in Common-Fields 


Who 


Js 


1ds» 
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33 | 
Whothough at D/ſtance feed, roaching claſh» 
Anq diſproportion'd ſhapes wa daſh, ol 
So they, though one Rebell;ox them ſuſtaine, 
Themſelves Accuſe, and are Accus'd again. 
Could they comply, then poſſibly might dwell 
Some faint Agreement, though no Peace 1n Hell. 
Nowstneſe nice Tafts no Forra'gn aids indure, 
(Their Rebell Scots are Engliſh Rebels ſures) 
No, nor the Pap:/ts: much it with them ſticks, 
Lel(t thefe Mens Parniards ſhould be Hereticks: 
Their ſoules would be prophar?d, and clean under» 
Should they be {lain by an [ds/arrous Gun, | 
Goe lay your Fizar by, your Masking ſtuffe, 
The Devils :37*4, and Hell hath /augb'd enough: 
The world deſcries the Chear,*tis quickly known 
They no Faith hate, who haye Reſo/v'd on None. 
Theſe may not fight : that 1s, the King you'd have 
Tamely forfake his Crown, and be your S/ave. 
His Eaſier SubjeRs long agoe you gat) | 
All who approv'd your Barte, and ſwallow'd that. 
Indeed, D:fcermng ſpules the ſnare forſook, 
And throughthe Wave did (till deſcry the Hooke : 
Bur yet (o cloſe defignes were caſt about; 


"A Satyr. 


Your Race was half runne e'rethe King ſet ont, 


Yer you complainand guilty feares do £xaw, 
Leſt you ſhould ſcanted be for Space and Law : | 
Conſcious, though you your cauſe did forward meet, 
Its Guilt and Sin hangs Plummets at its feet, 
Are notthe Jewer, Wallooes, the Turks and all 
Whom fromas Diff* rent Gods as Lands you call, 
An Army /troxg to keep the cauſe in heart, | 
Bur that the King muſtwith His S#bjetspart? 


— Can 


24 A Satyre. 
Can no Acceſſion ſo much ſafety ſend, ' 
But you will 47ead Him till before you end? ; .* 

Sometim s at Ebves his God doth let Him Rand) 

Thar ſo the R-1cue may declare His hand. Sze oz i 


But,what(you hope)may make 5 King'sfide pauſe rhe 
Is what He writes about the PexallLawes. 4» Annota- 


Poo: zſhallow ſoules'I deemit one from hence 7107, 
To torfeit Loyalty, and forfeit Sence. of 
Shall ſuch.as waſt their Bloud be quite debarr'd, 
And kept without the Pale from all Reward > _ 
| Shall fame report; ſhall after Apes tell, 
 SoJuſt a King regards not who do dwell ? 
But you pretend, this was 2 State-Decree, 
Nor without Pow*r which z2ade may cancel'd be. 
The King »ev'r ſayesit ſhall : but cannot doubt 
That when His God. hath brought His work about» 
And ſhifted Jarres and Tumnults into Eaſe, * 
And {ct him *mid(t his Counce!lin Hizh Peace : 
Their joy»t united {uffrage will think fic 
Togive this Act or fomeching Great as it. 
But ſee, His Pardo thento Ireland cames © 
. (Wild Rebels } offers He not you the ſame ? _ 
He hols (till our the [axe freſh chearfull Ray, 
You ſhutycur V/:»dowecs and exclade the Day : 
Embrace the ſp:ze, or elſe cxpe the ſtroak. - - 
The F:ingthe Sun ne're welts,at laſt 1s broakes 
But new the Floud-Gaies ope, and a free{luce, 
Lets in all fencelefle D..&rines, and wild uſe 
And uy C 9mparing what's laid long agoes 
F:nds Dz/p: oortion 1n the K: 38's: Aits now. 
His paſi Reſcives1tupto Preſent brings, 
His Vowes toYVower, and T hjzgs to combat ny" 


em. 4 ., 


a 


AM SUN. 5 

A Different face CO nng a freſh Scene. | 
Succeed : and all his Acts {rem ({hifted clean} | 
Weak men! who are deprivid by G z:/z or chance,; 
Of all the ave of Common Circumſtance ;-.. 7 
That have unlearn'c that Ait:02s ſhift. their-Face, ' 
Aanddatetheir worth from Perſons;T7 imtand Placts 
And ſundry ſuch, from whoſe Negleits appear 
Acsas Sinnes there, which are 7 ry 'd Virtues heres 
For inſtance then: oft as.the King refleQs Y 
His Oath*s injoyne, His People heprote&s. _ 
Which Oathes extent, and Circuit we may yiew - 
Spread ore th' Five Execcrable Members too, 
Yer ( farre as't them concernes ) that Chaix is broke 
That Oath left Hin becauſe they left His Yoakes 
Now of this P:tch, and Sz, do (till appear 
All Atery Scruples which are Rarted there. 

The King Declared, He Sought you meant noill, 
Say , Would you hayethe King Declare ſo j#i1/? 

Allow but d:fferext Circumſtance, and we 

Find, all your Scaxdalls will bis Glories bes. 
Now, as the wdr/# chings have ſome chings of fends 
And ſome T oades treaſure Jewels intheir Hea > 
So doth this Libels wombe Girt, and contain, 
What though it compaſſe Rowndit cannot ffaines 
Lines of ſo cleaxe, yet ſo AMajeſtick ſiraine ; 
A molt Tranſparent, yet 2 cloſe-wove Veine ; _ 
Which when we reach its Senſe, we may deſcry, 
We ſee more by its Lightzthen our own Eye. . 

So Phebus (when the Cloud and » 1s done ) 
- Lends us his Light-to kn ow he is the Sunne, 
Yet this expreflive clearneſſe is but barke, - ; 
An Ont-fide Sunne which guards us from the dark; 

G 4 He 
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Here the Bright Language ſhuts in Brighter ſenſe, 
Rich Diamonds ſleep within a Cry ftall Fence, 
Gemrnes of that rate, to T #lly they'd appear 

Fir purchaſe for his Critick Senates Eare. 

And their whole Shine in a full Luſtre tends 

To God, His Conſcience, Conſort, and his Friends. 


THE CLOSE. 


No windirg Characters, no ſecret Maze, | 
Could ſo perplex, but they have found their wayes.- 
They thred the Labyrinth: and what to doe ? 
Whe'r tends the Guude>what purchaſe in thisClew? = 
Raſh Alexander forccKingGor dimes Knot, &Þ, Curtin? 
And ſo in hand found hea Rope had got. lib. 2, 


Elegie. 
On the Death of Sir Henty Spelman. 


T Hov h Books, andT :tles ſeldome friends appears 
Yet both embrace and twiſt their Graces here, 
That whileWe guide our Griefs and Tears fall right, 
Our Sorrow wa1tles the Scholar with the Knight, 
One that had ſearcht the Kingdome's depth,and law 
All fince it fledg'd, and while it yet lay Raw. 
Onethat had track the State, and ſer all down 
That paſ{*d fince the firſt Mitre,and the Crown. 
Saxon Decrees, andrheir firſt Laws he brings, 

As hehad ſatein Councell wh their Kines. 
Notone who onely skill'din Forraigne Names, 
Knowes Tybers winding, bur is loit in T hames. 

W hoſe Labours rove, who in a wilde purſuit 


Knows Romnlnus wells but ſtands amaz'd oy 
Cm | C 


| Poems, 8 } 
Heknew he could hot King and Country pleaſe, E | 
Had he bin only learn*d beyond the Sras. k 
He forraign Countries kew, bur they were knows 
Not for themſelves, but to advance his owy. 
As Merchants trade 1th? Indies, not /rve there, 
T raffick abroad, but [and ther Prizes here. 
He from whoſe Art our owz Church Rites ariſe, 
Could Romar paint or Attick Sacrifice? 
And with like caſe his Penfill had expreſt 
An Ancient Abbatyor Apollo's Prieſt, 
But then he knew his Sweat imparted ſo 
Had done Greece juſtice, bur let E-g/and go: - 
And after all khispaines had only dreſt 
A ForraignSubjeR ina Native's breaſt, 
'The Care was wiſer here, he would not come 
Laviſh abroad, and be in debt at home : 
His Sweat was for his Country moſt, theclear 
Starre gave all Lighr, but moſt adorn'd its Sphear. 
As Gemms at Diftance ſeen ſorae Clouds i expell, 
But caſt all Day and Sxxſhine intheir Shell. 
But as He tr ac*t the Church, and did uaty 
Each linke, to ſearch her Genealogie. 
So He Defends her too, makes his care be 
Her Preſer vation, as Nativity, + 
Knowing this might his Zeale 1n queſtion call, 
, To findeher our, onely to let her fall. | 
And better *cis that off-ſpring never roſe. 
Whoſe Beauty onely doth look faire, and cloſe 
Bur he repaires her falls, ſhe owes more farre + 
To his wiſe Per, then to the Rocky or Duar.. 
Chuſe then the Temple where thy duſt ſhall fall 
Content with oz, that haſt preſerve1 all. 


We 
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| Wethanke thee that our Churches ſtand;that We 

In one Roofe lodge not with our Deity: | 
That: Parlars are not Temples, that we ſpare 
A Place to ſeyer our D:{ſcorrſe from Prayer. 
Thar not th OxCrown' d&Co90k*d on one board lyes, 
Tha: *tis not one to Carve and Sacrifice. = 
But had this fail'd, had this not ſeem'd ſo fine, _ |}: 
Had no Cathedrall C hambey bin our Shrine, + | 
Then we had met th*Woods) and fome faire Hill 
Kept Iſracls Groves, and her high Places (hill. | 
Birds had been there,and Beaſts the Pceift had then | / 
Pi;each'c *gainit the Sparrowess%X the Liſtfrull Men, |- 
wolfes and Oppreſſors miixts the place had lent - 
Paſture for Lambs and ſeates for th* Innocent, 
No ſuch confuſion now, now no raſh Arme 
Dares ſeize the Chappe/ to enlarge the Farme. 4 
Leſt bis offence his Tflues Plague beger, 
As th\poyſon*d Spring infetsthe Rrwulct.. 
_ We not enquirethy Death , nor our time ſpend 
To know if Goxt or Palfie wrought thy exd - 
We ſce thy Workes, and thy Diſeaſe know lefle 
By the Phy /itians Bills, then by the Preſſe. 

Thus tir'd 4rachzxe in her Labours lyesz 

Weayes out her L/feinto her Loomezand dyes. 


. | | Elegie. | 
Oz the Death of Sir Bevile Grenwile. 
* O build upon the merit of thy Death) | 
And raiſe thy Fame from thy expiring Breath, 
Wereto ſteale Glories fromthy Life andtell, 
. The World, that Grenwvil onely did dye well 


But 


But all thy .Dayes were faire,the ſame Sun roſe, 
The Luſtre of thy Dawning, and thy Cloſe. 
Thus to her Urne th' Arabiaz Wonder flyes, 
She lives in Perfumes, and in Perfumes dyes. 
E're ſtormes,8: tumults( Names undreaded here) 
Could in their Bloome and Infancy appeare, 
Hein theſtocke and treaſure of hismmnde 
Had heapes of Courage,and juſt heate combin'd. 
Where like che thrifty Ant he keptin ſtore 
Enough for Sprixg, but for a Yizter more, 
In Peace hedid direct his thoughts on Warr: s» 
And learn't in /i/exce how to combat arres. - - 
And though the Times look't Smooth,&would allow 
Notracke of Frowne or Wrincle in their Brow : 
Yet his quicke fight perceiy'd the Age would low'r, 
And while the Day was faire fore-law the Show'r, 
Art this the Prudent Augur did provide 
Where to exdure the forme, not where to hide- 
And ſought.co ſhun the Danger now drawne nigh, 
Not by Concealement but by Vifkory. 
As valiant Seamen if the Veſlell knocke 
Rather ſay/e o're it, then avoid the Rocke, 
And thus Reſoly'd; he faw on either hand, 
The Canſes, and their bold Abettors ſtand. 
The Kingdomes Law is the pretence of each) 
hich theſe by Law preſerve, theſe by its breachs 
The Subjefts L'berty each fide mainetaines, 
heſe ſay it confiſts1n freedomes theſe in Chainess 
heſe love the decent Church, but theſe not pafle - 
o dreſſe our Matron by the Geneva Glaſſe? 
heſe [till ex/{r ie their God); but theſe adore 
Him moſt at ſome Aranna's T hreſhimg flooree 


Each 
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Each part defends their King a ſeverall ways © 


By true Subje#ion theſe, by Treaſons they , 
But our SpeRtator ſoone unmask'r the fin, 

And ſaw all Serpent chrough that ſpeciozs 5h. 
And mid{(t their beſt Pretext did ſtill deſpaire, 
In any drefle to ſee their Ioore looke faire. 


And though the Number waigh'd th' PopularScale, 
As light thingsfloate (till with the Tyde and Gales 


'He with the ſo/id mixt, and did conclude, 
 Ja$tice makesParies great not Multitude, 
And with this conſtant principle poſlef, 
He did alone expoſe his fingle brea(?, 
Againſt an Armies force,and —_— lay» 
The great Reſtorer oth Declining-Day, 
Thus ſlaine thy Valiant Anceftordid lye, 
When his one barke a Navy durſt defie, 
When now encompaſ{*d round, he Vitor ſtood, 
Andbath'd his P:nace 1n his conquering Blood. 
Till all his Purple currentdry'd and ſpent, © 
He fel}, and left the Waves his Monument, 
Where ſhall next famons Greenvils Aſhes ſtand? 
Thy Grandftre fills the Seas, & Thou the Land. - 


E legre, 
Oz C. W. H. ſlaine at 
Newarke. 


Reaſure of Armes and Arts,in whom were (et 


The Sword & Books,the Campe&Colledge met; 
Yet both ſo wove; that in that mingled throng 
They both comply, and neither neu her wrong. 
But poit*d, and temper'd; each reſery'd its ſeatz -- 
| Nor did the Learning quench, but guide the Hogs 
c 
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The Valour was not of the farions ſtraines 

\ The hand that (trucke; did firſt conſult che braine. i 

Hence grew Commerce betwixt Advice & Might, 

The Scholler did dire the Souldser fight. | 
And as our Perfumes mixt, do all con(pire, 

And twilt their Curlesabovethe hallowed fires 

Till in that Harmony of ſweets combin'd, 

Wecannor Make nor ſingle Amber finde, 

ButG «mmes mectGummes&cheir delights ſo crowd. 

That they create 0ze und; ſting wiſh't cloud: 

Soto thy minde theſe rich ingredients preſt, - $ 

And were the Mon/dand Fabrick ofchy breaſt. 

Learning and Courage mixt, and temper'd ſo, 

The Streame could nor dccay nor over flow, 

And in that eq#a{/ Tide) thou didſt not beare 

From Conrage, Raſhneſſe,nor from Learning,feare. 

This juſt proporton'd flame more ſcorcht the Foes, 

Thea cheirs that rages, but lefle burnes then glowes. - 

This Temper rai{*d thee fo, thatwe muſt call  . 

Newarke the purchaſe of thy conquering Fall, 

. When /7ifors dyeto reſcue their Renowge, 
Some leave a.Tombe, but thou halt left a Towne. * 


Ele8te, 
O the death of Sir John Smith Standard- 
* RBearerto his Majeſty | 


A*® Loadftones beckning ſteele on either hand) 
\ Checke and compell its motion to a ſtand 
That while they both enrice, and both diſputes 

It knowes not where to fixe its firſt ſalute, 

But waves, and renders homage unto both) 
Would faine joine here, but to leave that 1s loath; 
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So wes amaz'd, by Rayes and luſtre throwne, 
From Predecefſours deedss and from thine owne) '* 
Diftra& our Wonder, and muſt doubtfull be, 
To ſeateit in thy Anceſtorrs, or T hee. | 
Firſts let our Mule her wandring verſe command, 
To follow him that trac't the Holy-Land : 
In ſuch a faire perfuite wecan engage 
Our Poem, to attempt a Pi/grimage: ,. 
While we like weary Hermits coming there, 
Shall find no Y Yonder *bove thy Anceſtour. 
The Tragick Mount, and the Divided ſhrine, 
Oace fam'dby their owne Glories, now by thine» | 
TheSolemnecTombestheugh itsRemaines were gons 
May be a Monument from Caringtoy, Co < 
To whoſe fam'd courage when their Rites decay, 
Good Pilgrims THburtary wonder pay, © 
In tvs out Arme the Conquering Standard ſtood, 
Which tooke freſh Crimſon from the Pagans bloud. 
Cyprus {tubdu'd did now his Trafficke Rand, 
And was the Purchaſe of the Holy-land, 
Then was Jerzſalem entail'd to thiCrownes 
As it had beene but ſome Adjacent Towne. 
That from ſo quicke a victory» we may 
Aske in whatpart of England Siow lay. 
The Royall Banner dreadfull was become 
'By þ:2 avroad, as now by T hee at home; 
And'thou 1n thefte ike Terrours did(t beget 
That'doe erc& a zearer Mahomet. 7 
«Two Pagay Nations tremble at your workes, 
« The 7 #rhith Saracens, and the Engliſh Turkes 
Nex: to that Hero, wemuſt ranke his Fame, © 
| Thatwasto looſe tis Loyalty or Name: 


That 


| 
| 
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That was compell'd, fince here it could not{tand, 
To ſhip his virtue o're to azother Land.” -- | 
Who 1n bis Names d;[guife did (hill appeare, 
Till his diſguife.became his common weare,. .. 
Which ſo deriv*d to thee an equall claimey- ; 
Both to his conſtant Loyalty and Name.: 

Lone could qur Pocmin thy.ſtory ly» 

And tnene the Chroricletg Elegy. 
Till thoſe that nicely in our mourning looke,} 
Find we weepeonely Speegdyorth' Heralds Booke. 
But theſe weake Annalls of thy Fame affords __ 
Thou wrot'lt the faireſt Story withthy Sword. 


oo oo EE 12 
On the death of $'r Horatio Vere. 
— Second Edition. a NG 
ur eyes fubmit, T eares ike thy Captiues bows + 
Thy force orecamebefore,thy Rxize now. . 
Thus great Trees expir:»g cruſh, and create 7. 
Fame from. their fall and triumphs from they fate. 
The Conrage was not Gholer heres the flame'. + | 
Not from Complexion,but.trom Virtue cares. | 
Valour's not borne of Narzre,butthe YVY5th_ 
Tacy onely conquer, that with Jadgements kill. 
The fre ſubdues the Azrezyet its proud rayes 
Svll without 7 rophres winne, (till without Bayes, 
The 92:2d,not the toxghfleſh was his defences 
He loſt the feare of V Vounds but not the Sence: 
That were t'havebeen ſome Engine & one fſtroake 
Had proy'd him a bzr ff Favelinyor ſword broke. 
His Scatres had then beeneCrackes, andeyery blow 
Had hurt a VVeapon) Sratwres conquer o. | 


"Ne 
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Who did retire a Srreame, return'd a ſea. - 


_ Andhaving now ſubdu'd the German pride, 
He ſaw no fee could kill him, and ſo dr'd.. 


Poems . 
No ſuch reſiſtance here, the Veines were knowne, 
Noble and cleare a Saphyrs, but not Srowe . 
Warres were nothis Ref e; he did-not cate | 
By th'Sword, & Wounds,and skirnu{h for his meat. 
He could be'5toxt in Peace, and the fame Ray 
Threw lightning inthe Feildsin the Court Day. 
Eagles are Eaglesthough no Foe appeare, 
And Perfumes though #unchaſt ſweet incenſe reare. 
No Conquelt made him ſwell, an equallbrow 
Suſtain'd the Lawrell and the Cypreſſe bough. 
The ſame calme view'd Rerreatsand Vittories: 
A compoſ'd ſence heard Shoxrs and Elegres. 
Weake ſpirits count their going backe a doome, 
And if they but retire, are ſtraight ore=come: 
Thoſe Diamonds caſt a faint and drowzy light, 
Which' cauſe they are once ſ#lled) are lefle bright, 
The current ſtopt grew greater here, and he 


No Avyarice made thepublick ſhares more thin. 
Spoiles were bis P4rchaſe onelys ne're bis S/z- 
No R:ch foe made him march, no needy Pauze, 
He fought nor 'gainlt the booty, but the cauſes 


|  _Elegie. 
On the Death of Maſter R- B. 
Student of Ch. Ch, - L 
(COuldit thou boaſt onely yeares.& *ltead of Arts 
Did(t count thyAge,&callT bree ſcore goodpatts, 
Yet we could mourne thee, as plaines ſadly broke) 


The Aged rvines of ſome Reverend Oake. 


But 
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But Ape requir'd leaſt reverence in you, 
And your white yeares had Antient virtues too, 
Ler not thy learned Ghoſt imagine we 
Receive amends from thy large Legacy, ; 
No more then if our D:oppe ſhould poize our ftreame, 
And we looſe Sun that we mighr take a Beame, 
You give us Bookes, but noryour braines quicke light, 
You leave faire Objeds, bur you leave no ſteht; 
O lend theſe Beaztzes eyes, and fince thar you 
Authours bequearh, bequearh your Judgement roo. 
Elegie, 
On the death of , H.C; 

VVEre a perfe&ions lefſe, then mighr thy ſtay 
Have ſeen Threeſcore,&rhou had gon hence gray. 
Thy Ripeneſse was too vigorous to be flow, 
And being perfe& ſoone, thou could ft nor grow. 
Thar flame can ne're ſhine fairer,ne're ſpread farte, 
Which is ar ficſt moſt faire, ar firſt a firarre. 
Thoſe early Fruits provoke their fall, which bring 
Ripencfie ith'Bud, and Autumne in the Spring. 
The life was here exa& then, though ſoone done, 
The Patterg ſhort indeed, -bur fairely ſpun, 
As ſubrle Pencills draw in treights, and can 
Contra& their beſt proportions in a ſpan, 
And as ith' Globe ſmall Points are Hills, and Land, 
And ſlznder lines for largeſt Rivers ſtand, 

Nay though rh* whole Frame bur a large Ball appeare, 
Yer Sages know chart the whole world is there, | 
As Clouds of Incenſe *bove the Altars cone, 
Yer all thoſe Clouds lay treaſur'd up ith' Gumame, 
And maſly Gold wrackrt into Threads and Wire. 
Gaines no more Weight then when it kept entire, . 
So was thy life, ir might gaine breadth, and riſe, 
And purchaſe more Extent, bur not more priſe, 
Good parts in Youth and Manhood are the ſame, 
They're the ſame PiRure in a ſmaller frame 
Bur as Beames ſcatrer*d with lefle vigour paſſe, 
Then when rhey 9w;{t their _ in a Glaſſe, 
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So virtue gain'd force from this Mirrour, they 
Went in d:mme Glaunces, bur were ſent torth Day. 
Scbooles tutor'd Manners, and he uſ'd Bookes fo 
Thar they might teach him live, as well as know | 
Twas votthe Language onely he would ſee, 
Thus Dawes are wiſe, and -aryets learn'd as He, 
T*adore the Garbe of fpeech, had beene thave flaid, 
To looſe the Sun, while he admir*d the ſhade, 
| His aime was nobler farre, he knew there ſprung 
More worth in Roman virtue, then the ſongue. 
Nor like ſome Schollar who his Engine layes, 
To ler paſſe faire Example, and catch Phraſe. | 
Warre-ſtories taught his Mind, not his Tongue force, 
And ſofter lent him Mi/dn:ſſe, not Diſcourſe. 
Nor proud, though fare did him with Lands endow, 
More then his 7/7:rgils Teeme, or Poems Plough. 
Heire to more Herds of Goatcs, more flockes of ſheepe, 
Then Tiyr#us could, or young Alexs keepe, 
No future Titles ſwellP'd hiw, in his fghc 
The worthy Man ſeem'd greater, then the Knight, 
True honour he to merits chain'd, and found 
Deſert the Title gives, Kings bur the ſound. 
And now his Duſt growes pure, as was his mind; 
For good men onely fall ro be Refin'd, 


| Epitaph on the ſame, 
Er not this Marble bound th Inquifitive Ey, 
” Here ſleepes his Duſt, bur not his memory. 
Stones ate but weake Preſervyers, his fall preſt 
More laſting Tombes in the Survivers Breaſt. 
Our Generall Teares, greifs which no Joyes beguile, 
Theſe are his Mzrþle, theſe his ſunerall Pile. 
- Epttaph on -=--' borne tenne Weekes before 
by Time, died at three Puarters, 
(GReiv d at the wor/d & Crimes, this early Bloome 
| Look*d round, and figh'd,and ftole into his Tombe, 
His fall was like his Birth, roo quicke, this Roſe 
Made haſt to Sread, and the ſame haſt to cloſe: 


% 
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' Here lyes his Duff, bur his beſt Tombe*s fled hence, - 
For Marblecannor laſt like Innocence, ay 
Elegie. . 
On the death of Maſter VV, Cartwright, 


'T Hey that have known thee well,&ſfearch thy parts, 
Through all che chaine of Arts: 
Thy Apprehenfion quicke as ative lighr, 
Cleare judgement, without Night: 
Thy Phanſie free, yet never wilde or madde, 
Wirth wings to fly, bur none to Gadd: : 
Thy language ſtill in R:cb, yer comely drefle, | 
Not to expoſe thy mind, bur ro expriſie, 
They that have knowne thee thus, figh, and confeſſe, 
They wiſh they'd known thee ſtill,or knowne thee lefle, 
To theſe, the wealth and Beauties of thy mind, 
Be other Virtues join'd. 
Thy modeſt ſoule, ſtrongly confirm'd and hard, 
Ne'rebeckned from its Guard. 
Bur bravely fixr, midſt all the baires of Praiſe, 
Deeming that Muſfcke Treacherous layes, 
Theſe pur that Rate and Price upon thy Breath, - 
Great Chayles enquires thyHealth,theCluuds thy death: 
' For Nobler Trophies can no Aſhes call, 
Kings greet thy ſafety, Thunder ſpeakes thy Fall: 


AN ELEGIE ON THE MOST REVE- 
REND FATHER INGOD © 


WILLIAM, Lord Arch- 
Biſhop of [anterbury, 


*—"”. 


Artached the 18, of D:cember, 164 6; 1 
Bcheaded the 10, of Fanuary, 1644  * 


Moſt Reverend Martyr, | 
'J Hou, fince thy thicke Affiions firſt begun, bo 
Mak'R Dioclefian's dayes all Gale, and Sun, 
| | H z .* And 
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And when thy Tragicke Annals are compil'd, 

Old Perſecurions ſhall be Perry RiPd, 

The Stake and Faggo! ſhall be Temp'rate names, 

And Mercy weare the CharaQer of Flames: _ 

Men knew not then Thrift in the Martyrs breath, 

Nor weay'd their lives into & foure-yeares Death, 

Few ancient Tyrants do our ſtories Taxe 

Thar flew firſt by Delayes then by the Axe, 

Bur theſe(Tiberizs like)alone do cry, 

Tis to be Reconcil'd to let thee Dy, | 
Obſerve we then a while, into whar Max, 

Compaſſe, and Circle they contrive Delaies, 

What Turnes and wilde Perplexities they chuſe, 

Ere they can forge their ſlander, and Accuſc 3 

The Sun bath now brought his warme Chariot backe, 

And rode his Progreſle round the Zcdiacke, 

When yer no Crime appears, when none can tell, | 

Where thy guilt ſleepes,nor when'twill breake the ſhell, 

Why is His ſhame deferr'd? wtar is't thar bring's 

Your J#ſtice backe, ſpoiles Yengeance of her Wings? 

Hath mercy ſeiz'd you? will you rage no mo1e? 

Are winds growne tam? have ſeas forgot to roarc? 

No, a wilde fiercenefle hath your minds poficſ, 

Which 1:me and fins muſt cheriſh and digeſt: 

You durſt nor now let His cleare Blood be ſpilr, 

You were not yet growne up to ſuch a guilt, 

You try if Age if /eaventy yeares can Kill; | 

Then yhave your Ends,and you are Harmeleſſe ſtill, 

Bur when this fail'd, you do your Paths enlarge, 

But would not yer whole Innocence diſcharge; 

You'l not be Dzvill All, you faine would prove 

Good at a faire Diſtance, within ſome Remove, 
*«Virene hath ſweers which are good Mens due paine, 
«<YVhich Vice would notDeſerve, yer would Reraine 

This was the Cauſe, why once ir was your Care. 

That $£ormes and Tempefts in your fin might ſhare, 

You did engage the yaves, and ſtrongly ſtood 


» 


To make the H/atcr guilty of his Blord, 


Boars 


S 
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Boars are diſpatch in haſt,and *ris his doome, 

Nox to his Charge, but to his ſbipwracke come; 
Foxd men, your cruell Proje& cannot doe, 

Tempeſis and fiormes muſt learne ro;kill from you, 
When this came ſhorr; He muſt »athe Pilgrimage, 
No Coach nor mule, that may ſuſteine his Age; 
Muſt trace the C:ty (now a Deſert rude) 

And combars ſalvage Beafts the multitude. 

Bur when his Guardian Innocence can fling 

Awe round abour, and ſave him. by thar + ig; 
When the 7uſt caſe can fright the &caſts away® 
And make the Tyger tremble ar her prey, 

When neither zFaves dare ſeize him nor the Rout, . 
The ftorme with Reaſon, nor the Rtorme without s 
Loſt in theſe ſtreighrs when P/ots have Vanquiſhg bin, 
And ſn perplext hath no Relerfr, bur ſon, 

Agents and Inſtruments now on you fall, 

You muſt be Zudges, P:ople, Waves and All, 

Yer "cauſe the Rout have'r perfornyd by you, 

And long to ſee done whar they dare nor Doe. 

You pur the Crime to uſe, it [wels your Heape, 

Your ſn's your ealth, nor are you Guilty cheap, 
You Huſband All; there's no Appearance loſt, 

Nor comes he once to th'Barre bur ar their co/?; 
A conſtant Rate well Taxt, and Levied right, 

And a Fuft value fer upon each ſreht, | 

Ar laſt they finde the Dayes by their owne purſe, 
Lefle knowne from him then whar rhey doe disbu7ſcs 
But when ir now ſtrikes high for him rappeaze, 
And chapmen ſee the Bargaine is growne deare, 
They Muſter hands, and their hor ſuits enlarge, 

Nor to peſrue the Man, bur fave the Charge. 

Then leſt you looſe their Cuftome, (a Juſt feare) * 
Selling your ſinnes and others Blood roo deare. 

You grant their ſuits, the Manner, and rhe Time, 
And he'muiſt Dye for what no Law calls crime. 

Th Aﬀt:;fted Martyrs, when their paines began, 


Their Trajaz had, or Diocleſian. | 
H 3 Iber 


EO —— a 


100 Poems. 
Their Tortures weare ſome Colours and proceed, 
Though from no gut, yer 'cauſe they diſagreed: | 
Whar League , what Freindſhip there> They could nor 
And fix the Arke and Dagon in one Shrizve, (joyne, 
Faith, combats Faith, and how agree can they, 
Thar ſtill goe on, bur ſtill a ſeyerall way? 
Zeale, Martyrs Zeale,and Heate 'gainft Heate conſpires, 
As Theban Brothers fight though in their f7es. 
Yet as two difft'rent Starres unite their Beames, 
And Rivers mingle Waves and mix their Streazes, 
And though they challenge each a ſeverall Name, 
Conſpire becauſe their moifiure is the ſame, 
So Parties knir, though they be diverſe knowne, 
The men are many , but the Chriſtian, one. 
Trajan, no Trajan was to his owne Heard, 
And Tygers are not by the Tyger: fear'd. (er, 
Whar ſtrange exceſle rhen? whar's that menfiruous Pow- 
VVhen flames flames, andifreames do ſtreames devour > 
VVhcre the ſame faith 'gainſt rhe ſame faith doth knocke 
And ſheep are wolves to ſheepe of the ſame flocke? 
VVhete Proceſtint the Proteſtant defies, © | 
VVhere-both Afent , yer one for D fſent dyes? 
Let theſe thar doubr this, through his A&ions wade, 
VVaere fome muſt needs Convince, All may per/ſwade, 
VVas he 4poſtare, who your Champion Rtood, 
Barh'd in his 1ahe before, as now in Blyod-- -- 
He that unwindes the ſubtle Feſuite, 
7hat Feels rhe S2rpents Teeth, and is not bit? 
Unires the Snake. finds each Myſterious knot, 
And turnes the Poy/on into Antidot, 
Dorh Nicely with Nzcety undoe> 
And makes the Labyrinth the Labyrinth*s clew? 


_ Thar ſteight by ſle:ght ſubdues, and clearely proves; 


Truth hath her Serpents roo, as well as Doves? 
Now, «you that blaſt his 1znocence , Survey, 
And veiw the Triumph: of th's Glorious day; 
Could you (if rhat might be) if you ſhould come 
To ſcale God's cauſe with your owne Mai ty; dom, 
Fil | (Could 
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(Could all the Blood whoſe tydes move in your veines, 
Which rhen perhaps were Bod, bur now it ſtaines ) 
(Yeeld it that. Force and frength, which it hath took 
Should we except his Blowd) from 1h his Booke, 
Your Flame or Axe would lefje evince to Men, | 
Your blocke and ſtahe would prop lefle then his Fer; 
Is he Apoſtate, whom rhe B aztes of Rome E 
Cannor ſeduce, though all her Glorzes come? 
Whom all her ſpecious Honours cannot hold, 
Who hares the ſnare alchough the Hooke be Gold? 
Who Proſtituted Titles can deſpiſe, 
And from deſpiſed Titles, greater Riſe? 
Whom Nazyes cannot 4muſe, bur ſcares withall 
The Proteftant above the Cardinall> 
Who /#7e to his owne ſoule, doth ſcorne to findo 
A Crimſon cap the Purchaſe of his minde? 
*YVho z nor Great, may blame his Fare's. Offence; 
© VVho would nor be, is Grear in's Conſcience, 
Next theſe His Sweat and Care how to advance 
The Chu7ch bur to Her uſt Inheritance, 
How «<o gaine backe her Own?, yet none B'guile, 
And make her irealth her purchaſe, nor her ſpoiles 
Then, ſhape Gods worſhip to & joynt conſent; 
"Till when the ſeamelefle Coarc muſt till be Ret: 
Then, to repaire the ſhrines, as Breaches ſprung, 
VVhich we ſhould heazez could we lendPauls a Tongue, 
Speake, Speak: Igreat Monument!while thou yer art ſuch, 
And Reare him bove their Scendalls and rheir Touch; 
Had he ſurviv'd, thou mighſt in Time Declare, 
WV aft things may comely be, and Greateſt F aire. | 
And though thy Linebs ſpre:d bigh and Bulke execed, 
Thou'dſt proy*d that Gyants are no monſtrous breed: 
Then 'bove Extent thy Luſtre would preyaile, 
And 'gainſt Dimenſion Feature rurne the Scalc; 
Burt now, like Pyrrab's balfe adopted Birth, | 
VVhere thifſue part was Woman, Part was Earth, 
VVhere Female ſome, and ſome to ſtone was Bent, 
And the on: balfe was r'others Monument, 
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TO2 P Ons, 

T hou muſt ipperfett lye, and learne ro Groane; 
Now for his Rune, ſtraightway for thine owne; 

Bur this and Thouſand ſuch Abottzves are; 

By Bloody Rebels Raviſh't from his care, 

Bur yer though ſome miſcarried in th2 ombe, 

And Dreds Sull-bornxe have haſtned to their Tombe, 
God (that Rewards him now) forbad his ſtore, 
Should all ly hid, and he but give irh'0re. 

Many are Stamp, and ſhap't , and do ſtill ſhne, 
Approv'd at Mint,a firme, and Perfett Coyne. 
Witnefle that Mart of Bookes that yonder ſtandse 
Beſtow'd by him, though by azothers Hands: 

Thoſe Attich Manuſcripts, ſorare a Peirce, 

They tell the Tarke, he hath nor Conquer'd Greece, 

Next thele,'a ſecond B:auteaus Heape is throwne, 
Of FEaſterar Authors, which were all his owne, 

Who in ſo /arious Languages appeare, 
Bbel, could ſcarce be their Interpreter. 

To Theſe we may that Fatre-built Colledge bring, 
Which proves that Learning's no ſuch RuF#ick thing; 
Whoſe jtruture well contriv d doth nor relate 
To Antick fines, bur firong laſting fate: + 
Beauty well mixt with #repgth, that ic complyes 
Moſt with the Gazer's uſe, much with his Eyes, 

On Marble Columnes thus the 47ts have ſtood, 


As wiſe Seth's Pillars ſav'd em in the Flood, ---- 


Bur did he leave here Wa/!s, and only Owne 
A glorious Heape, and make us rich in S!one? 
Then had our Chaxc'laur ſeem'd to faile, and here 
Much honour due to the Artificer: 
Bur his Our Prudent Patron long fore-ſaw, 
When he Refin'd rude Statutes into Law; 
Our Arts and Manners to his Bui!ding falls, 
And he erects the Men, as well as all: 

Thus S»/0n+ Lewes his Athens did Renowne, 

<< And turn*d thar throng of Buildings to a Towne. 
Fer neither Lew nor <tatute, can be knowne 
$0 ſirickt, as to Himſelfe, he made his omar, 


Which 


y 


Poems, 
Which in his Agions Inventory lies, 
Which Hell or Prinne can never ſcandalize : 
Where every A& his rigid eye ſurveyes, 
And Night is Barreand Zudge to all his Dayes; 
Where all his ſecrer Thoughts he doth comprizz, 
And every Dream is ſummon'd to an 4fhxe; 
Where he 4rraigns each Circumſtance of care, 
Which never parts diſmiſs'd without a Prayer, 
See ! how he ſifts and ſearches every parr, 
And ranfacks all the cloſers of his heart; 
He y_ the houres upon the Rack and Wheele, 
And all his minutes muſt confeſſe or feele : 
It they reveal one AQ which forth did come- 
When Humane ſrailty crept into the Loome, 
If one Thread Rain, or ſully, break, or fainr, 
So that the man does interrupt the Sent, 
He hunts it to its Death, nor quits his feares, 
Tilt be Embalm'd in Prayers, or drown d in Tea7es. 
The Sunne in all his Journeys ne're did ſee 
One more devout, nor one more [tr1 then He. 
Since his Religion rhen's Unmixt and Fine, 
And Yorks doe warrant faith, as o're the Mine : . 
What can his crime be now > Now you muſt Jay 
The Kingdome Lawes ſubverted in his way : 
See | no ſuch crime doth ore his Con/cience grow, 
( Withour which Wizneſſe ne're can make ir fo ) 
A clear Tranſparent White, bedecks his mind, 
Where nought but Innocence can ſhelter find, 
W'rnefle thar Breath which did your ſtain and blot 
Wipe ficely our, ( though Heaven I fear will zot } 
Wirnefle chat Celme and Diet in His Breaſt 
P7o/0gue and Preface to his Place of Reſt; 
When with rhe #67i4 He could undaunted parr, 
And ſce in Death nor meagie Looks, nor Darts 
When to the Fatall Block His Gray Age goes 
With the ſame Eaſe, as when he rook Repoſe, 
*© He like old Enoch to His Blifle is gone, 
if 'Tis nor his Death, bur His Tranſlation, 
| Elegt 
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E legie, 
On the death of Mifiris Chaworth; 


VVHen thy Diſeaſe ſeem'd vanquiſht and blown o're, 
Freſh Tempeſts ſeiz'd thee in the ſight of ſhore 3 
And while our Treaſure near the Haven ſtood, 
It was {urprized by a Sea of bloud. 
The Veſflell rhus, though freed from th? boiſtrous gale, 
May finke ith'ftreame, which gave it pow'r to ſaile, 
Now in thy Shipwrackh w are depriv*d of all, 
Bur thy fazre ſtory and thy lingring fall. 
Then having ſuffer'd more then we could feare, 
Like men grown Poore, count we how Rich we were, 
Thy Shape was ſuch, it Narures care did ask, 
When the reſoly'd to pur her Art to task ; 
Wirth Rule and Line in hand, ſhe did beger 
Thy frame, the curious wonder of her ſweat. 
When ſhe, if one rude 4tome durſt creep in, 
Unravell'd all, and weav'd thee o're agen : 
Till every Limbe ſhe nicely did digeſt, 
Proportion'd in it ſelf, rhen to the reſt. 
Thar parts with parts compar'd they might confefle, 
The /t7if piece knew no want, nor no excefle, 
Twas nor a frame compos'd to ſhifr, and lurke, 
Ith' C-4wd and Huddle of her common work. © © 
A thing allow'd upon her care!eſ8e ſcore, | 
Somethirg to paſſe for 101man, and no more, 
Nor yet a fading Piece of [even yeares Red, 
And then the Roſe muſt be ret31*d and dead. 
Such emp'y wares are Natures ſport, and ſcoffe, 
To catch our eyes, and to be ſoon /old off. 
Natures Sale-Beauties, which ſhe oft ſets forth, 
More for her Trade and Cuſtome, then their worth, 
Bur rhis ſo ſubtly wrovghr, thar ir mighr ſuir 
Lefle with the Makers Gain then her Repute, 
A :nding piece to fare, where every part, 
Was caſt by P7recept and feucreft Art, 


Poems. 

Not thar a Lyppe, or an Eye ſparkes abound, 

Bur one juft feature might embrace it round. 
In all his Statues Phidias carv'd ſome grace, 
Burtin Minervd's every part was face. 

Bur outward Luſtre leaves us yer ith' dark, 

We paſle by Sappe, while we, adore the 2 ark. 


For having known thy ſoule,w' have judged ſince, 


The Court was Rich, but meager then the Prince, 
W :tnefſe thy Zudgements clear\diſcerning ſight, 


Mor did thy Sexe draw Curtaines 'twixt the L'ghr, 
Bur all as rhrough deep Maſcrline ſearch did paſſe, 


And ro be #oman did not dimme the Glaſfle, 
Eagles with Eagles thus to th' Sun do fly, 

Yer none knowes Male from Female by their Eye, 

Next, thy chaſt love to be expreſt alone 

By thy dear h#sband, and by him in's Groane, 

A lofle ſo wail'd he only may comprize, 

Who drew the J/aile before the mourners eyes, 
Bur beyond all, that which doth chiefly prove 

Thy Glory here, and is thy Crow: above, 

Was thy devoureſt zeale, which did prepare, 

Perfumed Clouds ro waft thee to thy Prayer, 

Thar co#/tant hcat did ſo alone conttoule, 

It bufied all the morions of thy ſoule; 

No thought could travail Vndiſclain'd and cv'n, 

Unlefle diſpatcht Embaſſadons to heaven. 

E yes fixt above, bur yer no glave might part, 

Bur for its gurzde and convoy took the Heart, 

Exalted hands ſtill waving, and pofſeſgr, 

To rake down bleflings, or lift up Requeſts; - 

And knees ſo frequent with the Pavement meet, 

Thou hadſt almoſt unlearnt rhe uſe of feer. 

And like the pious Man with zeal oft rry'd, 

Thy render 5kin had knee”d ir ſelf ro hide. 


Now, as Heaven's [treights were to thy ſelf un-barr'd, 


So couldſt thou ſtcere uur voyage by thy Card. 
And midft all Tempeſts, knowing where to land, 
Couldſt reach us how to ſhyn rhe Rocks and Sand. 


Hence 


© Im. 
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Hence thy diſcerning Husband fill doth fay, 
He wants his Pi/sf, though he knowes his way. 
When rhou doſt limme her then, Apelles, paint 
Beit Woman, Wife, and the Devouteſt Saint. 


Epitaph. 
Oz Mifiris R. 


Urt by her Husbang's Sword, bur nor his 111, 

Undone by that which did defend her till,” 
Unhappy fare this envious way had found 
To take the Szeel from him, from chance the wound, 
Death had defignes on both ; Her hence ſhe beares 
In /treames of bloud, and him in Streames of Teares, 
And thoſe defignes ſucceed in this ſad troth, 
Though one /urvive, yer ſhe hath ſlain *em both, © 


Divine Poems, 


Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on 
Chriſtiuas Day, 1644, 


Arke 1 bark: ! the Spheares inticing notes, 
The Orbes are ſtrung again, 
Intcl igences tune the $hie ; 
And make thcir Tourney Harmonie, 
The Cherubims cxalt their throats, 
Axd all thr Muſich ſtrain ; 
The Angels cluſter, 
: Thar Voices muſter : 
And 1 their Severall Orders crowd, 
AmaXd to ſee 
Th: Dcitie 
Difguis'd and mask'd in 4 fraile ſhroud, 
The Sea into a droppe # rbrowj,, 
And channclld in a Span, 
Ecernity is par'd awaj. 
Confin'd and thruft into a Day, 
To Infinite a Shore is known, 
dt kais bath in Man, 


Divine Poems. 
He that firſt brings 
Time 70 his Sithe and Wings: 
Subſcribes to bath and hath made hail 
To ſhift bim cleane, 
And change the Scene, 
To znow Begun, to Come, and Paſt, 


No fond Imaginary Birth, 
No (ly Phanraſtick ſhow, 
No Aiery ſhape, no empty Beamer, 
Like Marcion's frantick Dreames. 
A ſerious Iſſue viſits earth, 
where Veines and finewes grow, 
True fleſh is bred, 
Nerves, bones, oth? ſamerthread, 
A Reall Peice, that we may ſet, 
Since all Parts come, 
From the ſame loome, 
Salyation is not Pageantry. 


See > bim a Giddy Rout hath foun!, 
And by his Cradle paft, 
The Oxe and Aﬀſe his family, 
His Train, and bis Retinue be ; 
And this deſcri*d, they now bave bound 
Him to his Manger faft : 
They fixe and chan 
Him to his Inne again, 
B35 Altars finke, his Temples ly, 
They time and preſſe 
7n the ſame Dreſle, 
His Worſhip azd Nativity. 
Afliſt, aſhiſt his Reſce then, 
*Gainit SaciUegious men, 


And may thoſe dayes which have in Clouds been ſpent, 
Clear up, and boaſt both bis and jour aſcent, 


Caroll, Sung to his Majeſty on Chriſtmas day, I645. 


Freat Copie of this Solemn Day, 
Which Jou tranſcribe afreſh, 


1083 Divine Poems; 


And make afflitions your array, 
As God made his of fleſh. 
God humbled beſt by affli Fed Kings 1s ſhown, 
Becauſe their beight is neareſt to his own. 
Though in hi Traine the Oxe appeare, 
And to his Court intrude, « 
It was no breach of Reverence there, 4 
< zy7hai*s Nature # a0t Rude. | 
This AQ rhe Oxe with Innocence befell, 
©* They cannor finne, who know not tro do well, 


But ſome into your Pallace gat, 

Aud rear'd athreatning head, 

Some, whom your Paſtures have made far, 

1nd your own Cribbe hath fed, 
The wanton Beaſts which ro this temper riſes 
Are 7ipe and fit to fall a Sacrifice, 


The Beaſts which to his cradle came, 
There at bs manger ſtood, 
Not to build rriumphs on h#z ſhame, 
But to receive their food, 
Bur here the Herd now ſurfeired doth ſtand, 
And being full, learnes to deſpiſe rhe hand, 


But as the Treaſure in the Mine, 

Is treaſure 51! though trodde, 

So in this Cloud our Sun you ſhine, 

«© {1d God 3 fleſh was God. 

| For Godand Kings are ſtill beyond us plac't 
And higheſt [till thaugh ne're ſo low debas't. 


— 


Canoll, Sung to His Majeſty on New-yeares day, 
being the Circumciſion, 1643, . 


Mi Ofes chaire had long obtain'd | 
And his Rites were now grown old, 1 
Yet thoſe Lawes that Reverence gain'd, 
Onely did Poor Morrtals bold : 
But Judea now may ſee 
A circumciſed Deirie, 


: D,wvine Poems. 
Fe tendey God at eight dayes Fpace, 
was Tipened to endure our flrife, 
And did the Bloudy Priefl embrace. 
Invaded by his cruell Knife, 
No wonder tben your Throne difquiet ftood, 
mW © 7h. King of Kings began bis Reigne zn bloud, 
A But as liquid fountaines ftraine, 
Therv flippery Fuice through narrow ſtreights, 
Yet if they larger Channels gain, 
The Stream encreaſes with thc Gares. 
So was this danger to a greater loſſe, 
The Dew Drops here, were Deluge on the Croſſe. 
Though he ith* Crimſon Bath did ſtand 
| 4 gentle Calme his mind poſſeſt, 
| No Tragick Circumciſers hand 
Diſturb*d the Silence of hzs Breaſt, 
So may your Quiet with your Yeares encreaſe, 
<« The Bleeding Prince was ſtill the Prince of Peace 
Then as Ycares do Yeares ſucceed, 
And Dayes to other Dayes give place, 
So ay bleſlings bleflings breed ; 
And as they pafle new Ioyes embrace, 
| Flouriſh your Yeares and Crown, till chang*d you ſee 
| Towr Crown for Glory, Yeares for Eternity, 


Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on Twelf day being the 
Epiphany, 1644. 
Firft Magus, o 
VV* at bright and unaccuſtomed ſhine ; 
| Hath ſeix'd our wonder and our eyes, 
N» Sape canſhew, no Art divine, 
h1s Starres acquaintance with the Shies. 
* The earth is bleſt with grear and rich Events, 
*© When Heaven proclaimes,8: Stars arc Inftrumenrs, 
Second Magus, 
a Þ: thr org of leſſer Lights ſubmit, 
[2d with the Night their Reigne is dont, 
ut this doth in his Chariot ft, 


dnd 
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When for ſuch A4imes our fights allow'd, 


Divine Poems. 


And uncontrould doth, ace the Sun, OP 
& And fit it is God by that Starre be known; | 
© Which knowes no Light nor Luſtre *boye irs own! 


Third Magus. 
See 1 ſee 1 the Starye with*s beamy eye, 
Doth wink and bccken us away. 
An1 while his A& ve glories fly, 
He bids us travail by 1s Ray. 
<« Then follow we, and journey by his fide, _ 
& They cannot erre whom Heaven & Stars do guide, 
Firſt Magus, x 
The blaxe is fixt, and all his ſtreames 
Of moving Luſtre ſttled be, 
He waves his Tributary beames, 
Orc one more bright, more Starre then He. 
© Thus Phoſphorus dorh early dawne forerun, 
* And payes his Shine his homage to the Sun, 


Second Mags, 

B-hold a greater King then we, 

From whoſe Devotion comes 

A ſwcerter Cloud then yais*d can be, 

From all our Spice and Gummes, 
© We yield (Great Sir ) you have out-ſtript our care 
<< The fragrant Eaſt hath no Perfume Lke Prayer. 


Caroll; Sung ro his Majeſty on Twelf day 
| being the Epiphany, 1644, 


Rom Arabia*s fragrant wombe, 

' Wh.rc the Phoenix built ber Tombe, 
When imbalm'd in Sjice ſhe lies, 
A'd is b th Prieſt and Sacrifice : 
Toe learned Magi journey one to ec, 
M-re Phoenix an4 more wonder farre then ſhe; 
with greedy Eyes the Starre is view 4, 
Not for effeRs or altitude. 


We fce a Statie, but grape a Cloud, 


& Aﬀece 


Divine Poems. 3s: 
_ «& Aftronomy and her Adorers bleſt, | 
'< YYhen one Starze guides ro him rhat made the reſt, 


ws | Through Woods aad Dennes their way they took, 

© Zeal can danger quite ore-look, | 

And to like progreſſe are you bound, 

Cauſe youl*d not part with what they found, 

Onely this difference from your Fourney ſprings, 

You meet with many Herods, but to Kings, 

8 But as both Flowers and Thornes way tend, 

ide 4nd guideto the ſame journeys end, 

So your return ftands as it ſtood, 

Moſt firm and ure, thought be rhrough bloud. 
5 The wiſe Kings whom the Tyrant forc'r to tray, 
& Came home art laſt, akhough another way. 


After his Recovery from a Feaver. 
Or the parchr 2/Z thiop, nor they 
N Linder th* Ecliptick the warm Suns high-way, 
Felr flames like mine; 
Till thou in bealth as in a Cleud, 
Didſt all thoſe blazes ſhrowd, 


And(ſoforbid rheſhzne. 
care Lord had rhe Feavers burning fire 
F Chac*t out my foule, and made my life expire, 
3 I might have gone, 


Laden with #zrepented ins, 
{ Y Vhere the fire ſtill begins, 
And ſhall be neyer done, 


There no cold 7#lip can relieve 
Sou,es whom. ete7nall Feavers alwayesgricye, 
| Nodolefull Song, 
Perſwades rhe finger ro rhe Poo/e, 
To dippe, and lend one droppe to coole 
The Feaver in their Tongue. 


Bur thou threw'ſt beat into my veines, 
Nor to conſume the Bloud, but purge the Staines; 
| I -  Lfeed 


I Divine Poems. 
I feel no lofle; 
Lord, be this till thy way of cure, 
'To keep the HMettle ſure, 
Aud onely burne the Droſſe. 


God's Love and Power, 
” Sg. 
Felt my heart and found a Chillnefle coole, 
| I:''s azure channels iz my frozen fide, 
Th: Spring was now berome a ſtanding Poole, 
Depriv'd4 of morion and its Aﬀtive Tyde, 
O tiayt 9 ſtay). 
Thus I ſhall ever freeze, if banifhr from thy Ray. 
£ laſting warmth thy ſecret Beames beget 
Thou art a Sun which can nor riſe nor ſer. 


Then thaw ih lce, and make my froſt retreat, 

But let with temperate Rays thy Luſtre ſhine ; 

Thy Iudgemenrs Lighrning, but thy Love i hear, 

This will conſume my hearr, but this Refine, 

Inſpire, Inſpire, 

And melt my frozen foule with thy more equall fire, 
S» ſhall a Penſive deluge drown my feares, 
My Ice turn water, and that warer I cares. 


After thy Love if 1 continue bard, 
If Fices knit and more-confirm'd «re grown, 
Tf guils rebell, and ſiand upon his Guard, 
And what was Ice before freexe into Stone, . 
Reprove, Reprove, 
And let thy Pow®: afit i bee to revenge thy Love, 
For thou baſt ſtill thy threars and thunder left ; 
© The Rock that can't be melred, may be cleft, 


FIMIS : 


